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HISTORY   shows    that   the    thoughts   of   men  have 
always   tended   to   embody   themselves   in  systems 
or  in  institutions  and  further,  that  there  is  a  power- 
ful tendency  for  each  generation  to  accept  these  institutions 
as  they  find  them  and  to  resist  change  as  such. 

This  curious  physical  inertia,  in  so  far  as  it  has  a 
rational  basis,  involves  the  assumption  that  it  is  possible 
to  maintain  a  stable  condition  in  human  affairs. 

History  makes  it  certain  that  such  stability  has  never 
been  reached.  Science  in  all  its  branches  reveals  a  universe 
which  from  electron  to  starry  system,  from  amoeba  to 
man,  knows  no  static  state,  no  continuing  city.  Change 
lies  at  the  very  core  of  human  experience ;  it  is  funda- 
mental and  inescapable  but  not  entirely  beyond  control. 

Surely  it  is  our  duty  as  students  to  seek  earnestly  for 
that  knowledge  of  ourselves  and  of  external  nature  which 
will  enable  us  to  direct  change.  Let  us  strive  also  for 
wisdom  to  know  the  highest  goal  and  for  grace  to 
desire  it. 


Principal. 
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A  moon  is  paling,  a  wind  sighs, 
A  day  is  failing,  a  flower  dies; 
Slowly  time  its  length  rolls  on, 
And  a  change  is  felt  by  all. 

Games  of  body  and  of  mind, 
Battles  won  and  battles  lost, 
Somnolent  hours  on  a  sunny  bench 
Friends  must  part,  and  the  memory  linger. 

Yet,  stabbing  through  the  windy  wrack 
Or  radiant  in  the  morning, 
Our  College  still  can  give  us  cheer, 
Though  the  prophets  send  us  warning. 

— V.C.M. 
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IT  HAS  been  well  said  by  Principal  Elliott  in  his  excellent  foreword  that 
"change  lies  at  the  very  core  of  human  experience."     The  statement  is  true 
of  whatever  aspect  of  life  one  cares  to  examine.    It  is  true  of  Man's  knowledge 
of  science,  of  his  appreciaton  of  the  arts,  of  his  religion.     It  is  true  too  of  less 
important  things,  and  it  is  with  one  of  these  lesser  things  that  your  Editor  is 
for  the  moment  concerned. 

Any  college  Editorial  Board  must  soon  find  that  the  fundamental  principle 
of  change  inevitably  applies  to  the  publication  of  such  a  year-book  as  the  "Craig- 
darroch."  It  is  perhaps  particularly  so  just  now.  The  nature  of  our  cover,  the 
size  of  the  magazine,  the  elimination  of  some  features  that  have  become  tradi- 
tional and  the  introduction  of  others  that  have  not  been  seen  before  in,  Victoria 
College  annuals,  and  the  very  character  and  arrangement  of  our  subject  matter 
are  alike  instances  of  change.  To  those  who  are  familiar  with  earlier  "Craig- 
darrochs"  these  changes  may  provide  an  unpleasant  shock.  For.  as  Principal 
Elliott  has  said,  while  we  are  subject  to  change  in  all  things,  we  are  usually 
averse  to  it. 

The  Annual  Board  for  1  936-37,  however,  makes  no  apologies  for  those 
features  in  which  this  magazine  differs  from  previous  "Craigdarrochs."  We  have 
had  the  greatest  possible  co-operation  from  Faculty,  Council,  and  Student-Body, 
and  we  express  our  appreciation  for  that  co-operation.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  the 
changes  have  in  part  been  necessitated  by  financial  stringency,  but  to  a  much 
greater  extent  they  represent  our  effort  to  improve  the  "Craigdarroch."  It  is 
hoped  that  this  publication  will  be  received  by  the  students  in  a  sympathetic  and 
generous  spirit. 

Probably  the  most  significant  of  the  many  changes  that  have  come  over  us 
sophomores  since  our  entry  here  two  years  ago  is  to  be  seen  in  a  new  attitude 
towards  ourselves  as  related  to  the  world.  For  most  of  us  these  years  at  Victoria 
College  have  led  to  a  greater  interest  in  and  insight  into  social  problems — the 
problems  of  human  relationships.  We  have  come  to  think  of  ourselves  not  as 
isolated  individuals  but  inevitably  as  members  of  the  social  group.  To  us  that 
term  "social  group"  now  means  more  than  family,  school,  nation,'  and  the  like; 
it  means  Humanity.  All  our  studies — History,  Economics,  Psychology,  Science, 
and  the  rest — have  made  us  aware  of  the  difficulties  confronting  Humanity,  and 
the  strangeness  of  our  society.  We  have  become  concerned  to  solve  the  difficulties. 
We  have  discussed  them  in  and  out  of  class.  We  have  attended  special  lectures 
by  Economists  and  Social  Service  experts.  Recently  we  have  worked  hard  to 
make  possible  a  conference  on  International  Relations.  May  we  as  sophomores 
challenge  the  freshmen  to  follow  in  our  foot-steps?  Will  you  as  freshmen  by 
your  efforts  challenge  us.  as  we  go  out  into  life  or  on  to  higher  education,  to 
express  our  theoretic  convictions  in  constructive  and  sacrificial  action? 

Space  does  not  permit  all  the  acknowledgements  that  should  be  made  on  the 
publication  of  this  annual.  The  Editor  expresses  his  thanks  especially  to  Miss 
Cann  for  invaluable  criticism,  and  to  the  members  of  the  Annual  Board  for 
their  splendid  co-operation. 

THE  EDITOR. 
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AS  ANOTHER  year  draws  to  a  close  the  Students'  Council  looks  back  with 
satisfaction  on  a  year  of  achievement  due  to  the  unfailing  co-operation  of 
the  student-body.     As  will  be  seen  from  the  club  reports,  the  various 
societies  have  all  enjoyed  a  very  active  year. 

One  new  society,  the  Women's  Undergraduate  Society,  has  been  formed 
and  has  given  the  Council  its  constant  support  in  arranging  Vocational  Guidance 
Lectures.  These  lectures  were  inaugurated  in  the  hope  of  giving  the  students  an 
insight  into  the  business  and  professional  world  which  would  help  them  in  their 
choice  of  vocations. 

We  were  very  fortunate  in  obtaining  as  speakers  for  these  lectures  Mrs.  Spurr, 
private  secretary  to  the  B.C.  Minister  of  Labor,  Miss  Margaret  Clay  of  the 
Victoria  Public  Library,  Miss  Murray  of  the  Royal  Jubilee  Hospital,  and  Miss 
Grubb  of  the  Friendly  Help  Welfare  Association. 

In  closing  we  would  like  to  wish  the  1937-38  Council  every  success  and 
to  thank  the  Annual  Board  for  their  untiring  efforts  in  editing  this  year's 
"Craigdarroch." 

ISABEL  SULLIVAN, 

Secretary. 
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International  Relations  Club 

-■  mrnm,;  . 

THE  International  Relations  Club  of  the 
College  has  this  year  enjoyed  very  profit- 
able meetings,  although  they  were  some- 
what less  numerous  than  usual. 

The  greater  number  of  the  meetings  were 
devoted  to  speeches  from  guest  speakers  out- 
side the  College,  some  of  whom  were  Dr. 
Cassidy,  of  the  Provincial  Welfare  Bureau, 
Miss  Eaton  of  the  High  School  staff,  and  Mr. 
Archie  McKinnon,  Physical  Director  of  the 
Victoria  Y.M.C.A.  However,  a  few  students 
took  an  active  part  in  the  meetings,  for  the  most  part  giving  book  reviews. 

The  regular  meetings  of  the  Club  this  year  were  secondary  in  the  life  of 
the  Club.  Most  of  the  time  of  the  Executive  was  taken  up  in  arranging  for  the 
Conferences  of  the  Northwest  International  Relations  Clubs,  held  in  Victoria 
March  12  and  13.  Circular  letters  were  sent  out  to  thirty  clubs,  and  we  feel 
sure  that  this  year's  Conference  surpassed  all  previous  Conferences.  Most  of  the 
credit  for  this  is  due  to  Professor  Farr,  the  Faculty  Advisor,  who  has  untiringly 
written  a  multitude  of  enthusiastic  letters  about  Victoria  to  be  sent  to  the  Clubs. 

To  his  perserverance  and  encouragement  the  Club  owes  a  most  successful 

year. 

KAY  RILEY, 

Secretary. 


Literary-Arts  Society 
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MARGARET  STEVENS  j  j 
SECRETARY  [j 


HE  Literary-Arts  Society  has  completed 
another  enjoyable  year.  At  an  interest- 
ing meeting  held  during  the  first  term  a 
programme  called  "An  Evening  With  Modern 
Art  '  was  presented  by  Miss  Cann,  the  Hon- 
orary President.  Reproductions  of  recent 
paintings  were  shown  on  the  screen  through 
the  kindness  of  Dr.  Kaye  Lamb.  Other 
speakers  during  the  year  have  included  Mrs. 
Allon  Peebles  on  "Literature  and  Art  of 
New  Zealand";  Mr.  Alfred  Carmichael  on 
"Indian  Folk  Lore";  and  Miss  Ruth  Humphrey  on  "The  Letters  of  D.  H. 
Lawrence."  Book  reviews  were  given  by  Doreen  Molloy,  Lois  Rushforth,  and 
Victor  Moore.  Joyce  Maynard  gave  an  excellent  analysis  of  Hardy's  "Tess  of 
the  D'Urbervilles"  and  John  McPhail  and  Jack  Green  took  part  in  readings  from 
"The  Dynasts."  Struan  Robertson  spoke  to  the  club  on  "The  Japanese 
Language,"  and  Taro  Yoneda  on  "The  History  of  Japanese  Literature." 

At  an  early  organization  meeting  a  committee,  consisting  of  Valentine  Har- 
lock,  Doreen  Molloy,  John  McPhail,  and  Victor  Moore  was  appointed  to  arrange 
suitable  programmes. 

The  executive  owes  much  to  them  and  to  the  unfailing  support  of  Miss 

MARGARET  STEVENS,  Secretary. 
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Women's  Undergraduate  Society 

THE  year  1  936-37  has  seen  the  formation 
of  the  Women's  Undergraduate  Society 
to  give  the  women  of  the  College  the 
benefit  of  organization.  The  Society  has 
made  a  real  place  for  itself  in  College  activ- 
ities, and  has  greatly  encouraged  co-operation 
among  the  women  students. 

Membership  is  inclusive  of  all  women 
members  of  the  Alma  Mater.  Miss  Ruth 
Humphrey,  who  was  of  great  assistance  to 
the  Society  at  its  inception,  is  Honorary 
President,  Doris  Manning  vice-president,  Margaret  Howroyd  secretary,  and  Ray 
Adamson  treasurer.  June  McAllister,  Helen  McKinnon,  and  Ellen  Purves  form 
the  executive  committee.  The  executive  is  much  indebted  to  Miss  Humphrey 
for  her  kind  advice,  and  to  the  Students'  Council  for  their  constant  support. 

The  first  matter  which  claimed  the  attention  of  the  organization  was  the 
redecorating  of  the  Women's  Common  Room  in  the  pre-Christmas  term.  Informal 
discussions  and  debates  at  weekly  noon-hour  meetings  led  to  the  appointing  of 
Kay  Riley  and  Ray  Adamson  to  speak  at  the  annual  debate  with  representatives 
of  the  Men's  Discussion  Club.  The  Society  took  over  the  management  of  the 
Co-ed  Dance  of  February  13,  at  the  request  of  the  Council,  making  the  affair 
more  than  the  customary  success.  The  President,  Bernie  Miller,  has  presided  at 
the  greatly  enjoyed  vocational  guidance  lectures  to  the  women  students.  The 
W.U.S.  is  planning  to  give  a  tea  at  the  College  for  the  International  Relations 
Club  Conference;  and  has  aided  in  a  like  manner  at  many  College  functions. 

MARGARET  HOWROYD, 

Secretary. 


Mens  Discussion  Club 


THE  Men's  Discussion  Club  was  reorgan- 
ized early  in  October.  George  Whittaker 
was  elected  president  and  Ray  Anderegg 
secretary.  The  first  meeting  proved  unruly 
and  rowdy,  but  dire  threats  from  the  chair 
brought  the  cessation  of  bombardments  from 
the  back  of  the  room.  From  this  meeting 
on,  the  procedure  has  been  orderly.  Meet- 
ings have  been  held  more  or  less  regularly 
every  Friday  at  noon.  Some  organized  de- 
bates upon  economic  and  political  problems 
have  been  held,  but  the  Club  has  gained  a  greater  reputation  for  ts  "open  dis- 
cussions." At  the  annual  verbal  battle  between  the  men  and  women  of  the  Col- 
lege Mun  Hope  and  George  Whittaker  successfully  supported  the  resolution  "that 
the  use  of  cosmetics  should  be  abolished."  The  activities  of  the  Club  this  year 
were  expanded  to  include  the  sending  of  delegates  to  the  Victoria  Youth  Council. 

GEORGE  WHITTAKER. 
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Student  Christian  Movement 


THIS  year  the  Student  Christian  Move- 
ment  has   had   a    very   interesting  and 


varied  program.  During  the  pre-Christ- 
mas  term,  meetings  were  held  every  Tuesday 
noon  with  excellent  guest  speakers.  The 
speakers  were:  Madame  Sanderson-Mongin, 
Mr.  Vivian  Shoemaker  of  the  Y.M.C.A.,  Bob 
McMaster  of  the  S.C.M.  in  Vancouver,  Mar- 
garet Kinney  of  the  National  S.C.M.  execu- 
tive in  Toronto,  and  Ralph  Dent.  After 
Christmas  we  started  two  study-groups  which 
proved  very  interesting  and  profitable  to  all  who  attended  them.  One  group  on 
"The  Life  and  Teachings  of  Jesus"  under  the  leadership  of  Dean  Quainton  met 
on  Tuesdays:  and  the  other  "The  Social  Application  of  Christianity,"  under 
the  joint  leadership  of  Miss  Connie  Fraser  and  Mr.  Ken  McAllister,  met  on 
Thursdays.  Also  we  had  two  outstanding  speakers  connected  with  the  S.C.M.; 
Professor  King  Gordon,  who  addressed  the  entire  student  body,  and  Mrs.  Som- 
merset,  formerly  asssociated  with  the  S.C.M.  in  New  Zealand  and  in  England. 

Four  members,  Paul  Smith.  Ernest  Bishop.  Joyce  Goggin  and  Phyllis 
Awmack.  attended  the  International  S.C.M.  Conference  at  the  University  of 
Washington  in  Seattle.  Late  in  November,  in  the  Main  Hall,  the  S.C.M.  gave 
a  folk  dancing  party,  which  was  attended  by  a  large  number  of  the.  Faculty  and 
students.  Bob  McMaster.  S.C.M.  secretary  in  U.B.C.,  was  present  and  spoke 
during  the  evening. 

It  has  been  a  successful  year,  and  prospects  are  that  Victoria  College  will 
be  well  represented  at  the  U.B.C.  Spring  Camp  immediately  after  the  examinations. 
Our  thanks  are  due  to  Professor  Farr  for  his  continued  help  and  advice. 

PHYLLIS  AWMACK. 


Science  Club 
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HE  Science  Club,  a  society  whose  aim 


■  *  sciences,  has  had  an  interesting  series  of 

t  m  W  „  ^iBl     meetings  under  the  leadership  of  the  presi- 

dent. Warren  Godson.  The  Club  is  particu- 
larly indebted  to  the  speakers  from  the  Do- 
minion Astrophysical  Observatory  at  Observa- 
tory Hill,  who  have  given  so  freely  of  their 
time  to  address  the  members.  On  October 
14th  Dr.  Petrie  gave  a  lecture  on  "The  Origin 
of  the  Solar  System."  Dr.  McKellar  ad- 
dressed the  Club  on  "Neuclear  Disintegration."  Dr.  Pearce  spoke  to  an  audience 
of  seventy  students  taking  as  his  topic  "Exploring  Space." 

Other  speakers  have  included  Dr.  Alan  Harris,  M.L.A..  industrial  chemist, 
whose  subject  was  "New  Frontiers":  Mr.  Parizeau,  of  the  Dominion  Hydro- 
graphic  Survey.  "Marine  Surveying";  Mr.  Wallace.  "Science  and  Communica- 
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tions."  On  March  10th  at  a  student  meeting  there  were  two  student  speakers, 
William  Petrie  and  Ernest  Bishop,  who  spoke  on  "Sun  Spots"  and  "Evolution" 
respectively. 

The  executive  wishes  to  thank  the  members  of  the  College  for  their  support 
and  also  Mr.  Wallace  of  the  Faculty  for  his  assistance  at  all  times.  The  executive 
for  the  year  included:  President,  Warren  Godson;  vice-nresident,  Frank  Ward; 
secretary,  Tom  McLauchlan. 

T.  A.  McLAUCHLAN, 

Secretary. 

Players  Club 

MYSTERY  and  comedy  blended  with 
artistry  on  the  evenings  of  February 
26th  and  27th  to  score  one  more  suc- 
cess for  the  Players'  Club  as  well  as  to  enter- 
tain and  to  delight  the  audience.  The  play 
chosen  for  the  annual  presentation  this  year 
was  "Laburnum  Grove,"  a  three-act  comedy 
by  the  well-known  author  and  playwright 
J.  B.  Priestley.  The  plot  which  had  for 
its  setting  a  respectable  suburb  of  London 
was  admirably  sustained  by  a  competent  cast. 
The  Club  wishes  to  sincerely  thank  the  Honorary  President,  Miss  Margaret 
Ross,  and  the  Director,  Major  L.  Bullock-Webster,  to  whom  is  due  much  of 
the  success  of  the  play,  and  wishes  also  to  thank  all  those  who  contributed  in 
various  ways  to  make  the  play  a  success,  particularly  Jack  Green  as  business 
manager,  James  Robertson  as  advertising  manager,  and  James  Beckerleg  as 
stage  manager; 

The  executive  for  the  past  year  consisted  of: 

Miss  Margaret  Ross      -       -       -       Honorary  President 

Lee  Leighton  President 

Esmond  Home  Vice-president 

Helen  McKinnon  Secretary 

% 

ON  FIRST  SEEING  MY  COLLEGE  PHOTO 

I've  been  around  to  all  the  zoos, 

Seen  Noah  loading  his  Ark  by  two's, 

Seen  pictures  of  animals  strayed  or  lost, 

Seen  queer  things  of  prodigious  cost; 

Fungo-dogs  and  muggle-wumps, 

Camels  with  four  and  twenty  humps, 

Seen  pictures  of  turkeys  being  raffled, 

But  I  admit  this  has  me  baffled. 

Good  Lord,  is  it  a  man  or  mouse, 

And  what  would  it  take  to  haunt  a  house? 

— H.  M. 
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The  Hills 

"Look  your  last  on  all  things  lovely 
Every  hour." 

THESE  lines  of  Walter  de  la  Mare  seem  to  embody  all  the  sadness  which  comes 
with  the  consciousness  of  the  impermanence  of  that  which  is  beautiful  or  sig- 
nificant to  us.     It  is  a  genuine  pain,  yet  it  is  undoubtedly  the  corollary  of 
pleasure;  for  it  is  the  very  impermanence  of  things  that  makes  them  precious, 
and  life  is  rich  to  the  extent  that  we  find  things  precious. 

My  first  experience  of  this  sort  was  a  very  childish  one,  yet  in  essence  it 
was,  I  believe,  very  similar  to  that  of  de  la  Mare.  The  experience  was  very 
fleeting,  for  I  was  scarcely  six.  It  was  only  the  reception  of  a  startlingly  new 
idea,  a  strange  sensation  of  pain  and  rebellion,  but  a  picture  of  the  whole  setting 
was  deeply  impressed  on  my  mind.  That  I  should  have  been  so  impressed,  was 
probably  due  to  the  fact  that  I  was  tremendously  excited  at  the  time.  We  were 
setting  out  on  a  journey  from  India  to  England,  and  England  to  us  children 
was  a  new  land. 

The  bullock-bandy  jolted  out  of  the  compound  and  down  the  dusty  road 
that  led  across  the  plains  to  the  railway  station,  forty  miles  away.  That  part 
of  the  journey  we  were  familiar  with,  for  twice  each  year  we  made  the  trip  and 
always  it  was  an  adventure;  there  was  so  much  to  see  in  the  daytime,  and  such 
an  atmosphere  of  romance  about  the  night.  There  are  many  things  I  remember 
about  those  nights,  disconnected  impressions:  I  can  see  the  sky  as  it  looked 
through  the  arch  of  the  bandy-hood — such  a  glittering  of  stars  as  is  only  to  be 
seen  in  the  Tropics.  I  can  hear  the  creaking  of  the  bandy  in  the  intense  quiet. 
I  can  remember  waking  suddenly  because  we  had  stopped  to  change  bullocks, 
and  see  the  form  of  a  pagoda  against  the  sky.  In  the  main  it  is  the  night 
memories  that  are  clear,  but  there  is  a  daylight  memory  that  is  clearer  than  these 
because  of  the  new  emotion  that  came  with  it. 

The  Nilgerie  Hills,  a  faded  blue  in  the  distance,  changed  their  position 
gradually  as  we  travelled.  I  think  my  mother  must  have  been  watching  them, 
for  as  we  neared  a  bluff  at  which  the  road  turned  she  said,  "You  had  better  take 
a  good  look  at  those  hills,  children.  You  will  soon  see  the  last  of  them."  The 
remark  was  made  casually  enough,  but  whether  or  not  it  meant  anything  to  her 
I  can  only  guess.     My  small-child  mind  received  a  sudden  jolt,  and  at  that 

(Continued  on  Page  64) 
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THE  executve  ability  of  Students'  Councils  and  their  disbursement  of  Alma 
Mater  Funds  have  not  always  been  directed  mainly  toward  the  social  func- 
tions of  the  College.     The  Council,  this  year,  has  devoted  unusual  energy 
to  the  organization  of  the  dances,  and  commendable  originality  has  been  shown 
in  all  things  except  sandwich  fillings. 

With  the  Initiation  Dance  immediately  after  the  College  opening  in  Septem- 
ber, the  Freshmen  were  introduced  to  the  Sophomores  and  College  coffee.  The 
Sophomores  gave  them  a  warm  welcome  and  dunked  them  into  the  social  whirl 
of  Varsity  night  life.  The  Freshmen  said  the  Kolidge  was  not  so  bad  after  all, 
and  the  Council  said  it  was  just  practising — watch  us  run  the  next  dance.  The 
next  dance  was  the  "Hard  Times"  which  was  a  joke  because  the  depression  was 
over  but  the  Council  hadn't  heard.  The  students  hopped  around  in  hilarity 
and  sackcloth,  and  the  costumes,  in  keeping  with  the  theme,  produced  merriment; 
but  the  refreshments,  also  in  keeping  with  the  general  idea,  were  not  even  funny. 
The  Freshmen  thought  the  coffee  was  just  part  of  the  atmosphere. 

The  Council,  appropriately  enough,  arranged  to  have  the  decorations  at  the 
Christmas  closing  dance  carried  out  in  various  shades  of  red  and  green.  The 
students  were  carried  out  in  various  shades  of  green.  In  a  facetious  interlude 
gifts'  were  presented  to  the  Faculty  from  a  long-suffering  Christmas  tree,  to  the 
accompaniment  of  much  gay  repartee  from  the  recipients.  The  students  made 
a  point  of  laughing  very  loudly.  The  Freshmen  are  getting  used  to  the  coffee, 
but  like  it  better  poured  from  silver  pots  as  at  the  "Varsity,"  where  a  gay  time 
was  had  by  all.  especiallv  by  those  who  were  not  present.  The  "Co-ed"  Dance, 
however,  was  the  most  highly  organized  function  of  the  year.  Some  ^eople 
spent  all  evening  getting  organized,  and  it  was  such  fun  my  dear.  The  real 
purpose  of  the  Co-ed  is  to  jell  a  bid  for  the  closing  dance,  but  no  one  will  admit 
it,  as  there  is  no  accounting  for  tastes  or  flavours  and  sometimes  when  you  ask 
for  strawberrv  you  get  lemon.  The  Team  Banquet  and  Closing  Dance  have  not 
taken  place  yet  and  there  is  no  point  in  pretending  they  have,  even  for  editorial 
purposes.  Everyone  in  the  College  gets  on  a  team,  some  teams  being  especially 
formed  for  the  purpose,  which  is  a  good  idea  if  one  is  fond  of  team  banquets. 

After  the  play  the  Council  gave  the  cast  tea  and  cake  and  a  chance  to  make 
speeches,  to  lessen  the  effect  of  anti-climax.  According  to  custom  those  who  were 
asked  to  make  speeches  did  so,  but  little  Audrey  laughed  and  laughed  because  she 
knew  they  said  the  same  things  every  year.  The  first  year  members  of  the  cast 
displayed  at  this  affair  a  certain  "savoir  faire"  n'est-ce  pas?  and  everybody  except 
little  Audrey  forgot  that  at  the  Parents'  Reception  a  Freshman  introduced  his 
parents  as  *Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Doe  because  the  teacher  told  him  to. 

♦Editor's  Note. — Their  name  wasn't  John  Doe  at  all.  — E.  E.  P. 
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U.  R.  SNOOPED 

I MUST  commence  this  effusion  by  saying  that  I  consider  myself  unfortunate 
in  having  been  requested  to  contribute  to  this  despicable  publication.  To 
begin  with,  my  fee  for  such  a  piece  of  work  is  usually  steen  hundred  dollars 
and  I  have  heard  it  said  that  the  Board  editing  this  infernal  magazine  will  refuse 
to  remunerate  me  at  all.    Why  I  should  pour  out  my  soul  into  a  literary  gem  of 
this  nature  I  cannot  imagine!    But  to  return,  as  the  French  say,  to  our  muttons. 

The  Zo  Lab  seems  to  be  as  noisy  this  year  as  last:  in  fact  the  clamor  is 
a  little  more  deafening  if  possible.  After  listening  to  a  lengthy  discussion  as  to 
whether  the  body-wall  of  a  starfish  could  be  used  as  a  nail-polisher,  and  whether 
or  not  a  dogfish  would  come  under  the  Health  Insurance  Bill,  I  sought  mental 
relief  in  the  company  of  Matron  Manningly.  Did  I  say  relief?  I  here  and  now 
warn  all  men  to  keep  clear  of  this  dynamic  young  thing  with  the  best  sense  of 
rumour  of  anyone  in  Japan. 

Leaving  the  Zo  Lab  I  staggered  to  the  Chem.  Lab  and  I  am  still  asking 
myself  why  I  wended  my  weary  way  thither.  The  Lab  Assistant  this  year  is  as 
fine  a  specimen  of  the  cynical  and  unemployed  as  the  University  can  produce;  the 
inner  workings  of  his  devious  and  subtle  personality  are,  alas,  a  closed  impen- 
etrable book  to  his  colleagues,  but  his  outer  character  is  obvious,  and  the  willowy 
incomparable  grace  of  his  undulations  boggles  the  powers  of  description:  these 
may  well  be  observed  in  connection  with  the  gyrations  of  his  protegee  Warring 
All  Godchildren.  This  latter  piece  of  humanity  consists  of  much  brain  concealed 
in  much  less  exasperating  body;  even  Mr.  Vasannah  is  unable  to  cope  with  some 
of  the  lively  and  sophisticated  pranks  of  the  affectionate  prodigy. 

A  few  days  after  my  awe-inspiring  visit  to  the  Halls  of  Chemistry  I  tempted 
Satan  himself,  and  visited  Ward  9.  It  was  a  matter  of  some  interest  to  myself 
to  ascertain  whether  or  not  the  smoke  of  last  year  could  still  be  smelled,  whether 
or  not  there  was  still  no  furniture  to  speak  of  and  whether  or  not  the  prevailing 
conversation  had  been  elevated  from  its  previous  sinful  level.  My  questioning 
mind  was  soon  set  at  rest.  The  smoke  from  the  burning  of  Rome  when  Nero 
was  a  budding  virtuoso,  and  all  the  smoke  since,  could  be  scented,  or  rather,  felt, 
in  that  Black  Hole:  even  the  gauntness  of  the  meagrely  furnished  room  could  not 
be  seen  owing  to  the  soupy  haze  which  prevented  one  from  seeing  anything  but 
a  multitude  of  blurred  shadows.  The  curious  lack  of  anything  to  support  one's 
gluteus  maximum  was  depressingly  apparent  if  one  tried  to  remedy  one's  over- 
whelming fatigue.  The  topics  under  discussion  were  much  the  same  as  last  y^ar: 
the  smutty  inmates  chattered  zealously  about — (well,  it  would  only  be  censored 
anyway  !)     For  further  information  apply  to  the  Peoples'  Commissar  at  Ward  9. 

One  topic  of  conversation  which  might  not  be  censored  was  the  Students' 
Council.  I  tried,  then,  to  observe  superficially,  the  activities  of  this  august  body. 
I  found,  however,  that  their  activities  would  stand  not  even  superficial  observa- 
tion— the  treasurer  embezzling  thousands  of  gallons  of  ink  with  the  explanation 
he  was  keeping  the  books! — romantic  intrigues  rage,  of  course,  between  our 
worthy  Celtic  clown — and  any  or  all  feminine  councillors.  The  President  tries 
vainly  to  co-ordinate  the  exertions  of  his  members,  but  finds  it  easier  to  pay 
me  $40,000  .weekly  to  give  him  the  requisite  advice  as  to  how  to  run  the 
Alma  Mater. 

Well,  so  much  for  Victoria  College,  and  may  you  all  sec  me  at  Essondale 
as  soon  as  it  is  convenient  and  timely  to  yourselves. 
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Strangers  we  came,  and  found  goodwill; 
Travellers,  guidance;  seekers,  wealth. 
To  you,  our  hosts,  our  sharers,  guides,  and  friends — 

Thanks. 

May  we  in  the  splendid  scene  before  us  show 

The  worth  of  this  our  brief  rehearsal. 
Health  be  yours,  long  life,  and  joy. 
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EMINISCING.  we  are  told,  is  a  fault  of  the  older 


generation.     Yet  while  the  last  of  our  four  terms 


at  Victoria  College  draws  to  a  close  we,  the  sopho- 
mores of  1  93  7,  find  ourselves  looking  backward  to  the 
pleasant  days  spent  at  Craigdarroch  with  feelings  that 
approach  regret. 

Regret,  not  for  the  time  spent,  but  for  the  brevity 
of  our  sojourn  within  those  grey  walls.  "Time  and  tide 
wait  .  .  ."  but  if  they  did  perhaps  a  few  more  hours 
might  be  reserved  for  friends  and  scenes  now  so  familiar, 
soon  to  be  but  memories. 

A  valedictory  is  seldom  written  without  some  trace 
of  sentimentality.  Yet  perhaps  sentimentality  may  be  ex- 
cused. This  annual  in  a  few  years  will  be  our  only 
tangible  souvenir  of  Victoria  College.  In  no  sphere,  other 
than  the  campus,  will  our  activities  be  guided  with  such 
kindly  interest.  To  our  Faculty,  therefore,  we  tender 
our  heartfelt  thanks  for  the  kindness  and  patience  which 
they  have  shown  us  during  the  past  two  years.  To  those 
who  follow  we  can  assure  the  truth  of  those  words  in 
the  main  hall,  "Welcome  ever  smiles;  farewell  goes  out 
sighing." 


— S.  T.  R. 
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RAYMOND  ANDEREGG 

Last  year  Ray  seemed  to  be  a  quiet,  well-behaved  little 
lad,  but  this  year  he  has  shown  the  true  quality  of  his 
manhood  by  becoming  the  secretary  of  our  most 
turbulent  faction,  the  Men's  Discussion  Club.  It  is 
rumored  that  he  was  the  first  to  say  that  the  W.U.S. 
runs  the  College.  His  labour  in  connection  with  the 
College  sweaters  is  well  known.    Nice  work,  Ray! 

PHYLLIS  AWMACK 

Phyllis  is  one  of  the  few  students  left  who  come  to 
College  for  the  lectures.  She  took  a  pew  near  the 
radiator  in  French,  so  that  she  could  duck  behind  it 
when  the  chalk  begins  to  fly.  but  manages  "Capitaine 
Fracasse"  excellently,  nevertheless. 

WINIFRED  BAILLIE 

Wendy  hopes  some  day  to  hang  out  her  shingle  as  a 
veterinary  surgeon  and,  with  characteristic  generosity, 
has  offered  to  treat  injured  rugby  players  free.  The 
Vocational  Guidance  talks  have  moved  her  to  go  in 
training  for  a  nurse  in  September.  Or  maybe  it  was 
Mr.  Cunningham. 


Page  Nineteen 


The  Qraigdavvoch 




JAMES  BECKERLEG 

We  are  not  sure  of  his  exact  title  but  we  believe  that 
it  was  "Twelfth  Assistant  Business  Manager,  and 
Chief  Mover  of  Curtains  for  the  Play."  But  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  he  is  a  wizard  at  Maths,  he 
just  could  not  seem  to  figure  out  the  probability  of 
the  proper  flowers  going  to  the  right  actresses.  Bad 
sign,  Jim. 

ERNEST  BISHOP 

The  long-suffering  Editor!  After  many  weeks  of 
working  on  the  Annual  he  became  slightly  tetchcd 
in  the  haid;  goes  around  muttering  zoological  terms 
in  Greek.  Ernie  is  very  tactful,  even  in  his  insanity, 
and  always  remembers  to  say  complimentary  things 
to  his  co-ed  acquaintances.  He  can  type  3  8.3  words 
per  minute,  but  the  result  is  neither  English,  Latin, 
nor  good  red  herring. 

OTTILIE  BOYD 

We  have  heard  that  Ottilie  is  poetically  inclined  but 
she  has  offered  the  Annual  not  even  a  limerick.  She 
thinks  the  College  exists  for  the  convenience  of  the  Zo. 
Lab.  and  takes  the  air  on  the  hockey  field  when  the 
feline  race  "en  pickle"  gets  too  much  for  her. 

MICHAEL  BRAND 

Mike  prefers  pleated  dress-shirts  because  he  can  tie 
his  shoes  while  in  them  (so  would  we  if  we  had  a 
dress  shirt).  He  is  probably  the  only  person  in 
College  whom  we  have  never  seen  either  going  to, 
coming  from,  or  attending  a  lecture;  but  there  may 
be  other  useful  facts  about  him. 

EVELYN  CARTER 

Eve  finds  College  life  very  strenuous  and  needs  must 
fortify  herself  with  spaghetti  in  the  kitchen  between 
lectures.  She  reads  "Paradise  Lost"  for  mental  stimu- 
lation, but  gets  physical  exercise  galloping  up  and 
down  the  basketball  floor. 

ELEANOR  CLARKE 

Our  ubiquitous  Art  Editor  attends  strictly  to  business 
in  lectures  and  misses  many  fine  opportunities  for 
cartooning.  Eleanor  is  always  willing  to  help  the 
various  clubs  with  posters.  The  popular  president 
of  the  Literary  Society,  she  thinks  no  intelligent 
gathering  is  complete  without  tea  and  cake. 

KATHLEEN  CLOTWORTHY 

Kay  collects  stamps,  Ec.  2,  reference  books,  and  first 
classes,  then  to  fill  in  the  time,  takes  music  lessons 
and  attends  night  school.  She  says  she  has  Socialistic 
leanings,  but  is  not  dangerous,  yet. 
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KAY  COATES 

The  leading  lady  of  "Laburnum  Grove,"  Kay  loves 
the  smell  of  grease-paint  and  the  blinding  glare  of 
the  foot-lights.  She  catches  up  on  sleep  lost  at  re- 
hearsals in  History  2.  Kay  has  given  up  trying  to 
introduce  the  Normal  School  brand  of  psychology 
into  the  College. 

JOSEPH  COCHRANE 

A  chemist  of  great  repute  and  a  French  student  of 
not  such  great  repute.  A  great  man,  though  small 
in  stature,  Joe  has  a  practically  perfect  disposition. 
In  Chemistry,  although  constantly  in  dire  peril  of 
being  flooded  by  Warren's  expert  wash-bottle,  he 
remains  cheerful.     That  proves  it. 

GREGORY  COOK 

A  serious-minded  young  man  from  Normal.  He  is  of 
material  assistance  to  Miss  Cann  in  Psychology  and 
to  Miss  Ross  in  History.  Next  year  Gregory  goes 
"to  the  U.  of  W.  to  learn  forestry."  'S  funny,  we 
thought  you  learned  log-rolling  by  experience. 

JOYCE  CULL 

Joey  may  be  seen  mooching  around  the  halls  trying 
to  get  unusual  snaps  of  students  at  work.  She  takes 
the  business  of  getting  an  education  seriously,  and 
wastes  away  her  youth  in  Chem.  Lab.  whispering 
soft  words  to  stubborn  precipitates. 

JACK  FAWCETT 

Jack  is  the  lucky  fellow  who  plays  the  piano  at 
Pep-meetings,  surrounded  by  the  members  of  the 
V.C.F.C.S.  (Victoria  College  Female  Choral  Society) . 
We  suppose  that  he  sometimes  attends  lectures,  but 
have  yet  to  prove  it.  At  one  time  or  another  our 
genial  Jack  has  transported  most  of  the  College  in 
his  long-lived  limousine. 

MARY  GILMER 

Where  Kay  is,  there  will  be  Mary  also.  Mary  gave 
an  admirable  performance,  behind  stage,  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  stagehands,  as  prompter  at  the  play. 
She  is  able  to  maintain  a  perfect  poise  everywhere 
except  in  psychology  lectures. 

WARREN  GODSON 

Warren  interests  himself  in  the  I.R.C.  and  was  presi- 
dent of  the  Science  Club  this  term.  He  has  a  well- 
earned  reputation  of  being  one  of  those  really  clever 
hear-all.  see-all.  know-all,  (and  say-almost-nothing ) 
students.  Without  hesitation  we  would  prophesy  a 
brilliant  future  for  Warren  in  the  study  of  Platyhel- 
minthes  as  found  in  the  EMBALLONURIDAE. 
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JOHN  A.  GREEN 

Ash's  greatest  claim  to  greatness  does  not  lie  in  the 
fact  that  he  has  almost  identical  initials  with  the 
other  Jack  Green.  Rather  should  he  be  honored  for 
his  exhaustless  energy  when  seated  on  a  racing  bike 
and — mark  this  girls — for  a  blond  head  of  hair  that 
just  insists  on  waving,  and  a  smile  that  can't  be  con- 
quered by  the  most  professorial  frigidity. 

JOHN  W.  GREEN 

"Who's  the  funny  man,  mamma?"  "Hush,  my 
child,  that's  Johnny  Green.  When  you  grow  up 
you  will  see  his  famous  portrayal  of  Falstaff."  John 
is  our  man  about  societies.  He  belongs  to  the  Lit.- 
Arts:  was  publicity  manager  for  the  Players;  and 
gave  free  advice  to  the  I.R.C.  He  attends  all  the 
College  functions,  takes  18  units  and  still  looks  sleepy. 

DAVID  GUNG 

David  has  a  car,  which  is  just  swell  for  Taylor.  He 
also  has  his  French  homework  done,  which  is  fine 
for  Cochrane.  He  labels  his  burettes  in  Chinese, 
which  is  of  advantage  to  no  one.  but  prevents  the 
other  fellow  from  swiping  his  calibrations,  and  any- 
way it  fits  better  on  an  object  ]/>,  inch  wide. 

EDWIN  HALL 

Another  Applied  Science  student  who  finds  life  so 
funny  he  can  smile  about  it.  Eddy  with  his  blond 
counterpart  Les  MacMahon  does  turn  up  at  College 
occasionally,  but  no  one  seems  to  object  seriously  to 
his  frequent  extended  abstentions  from  the  halls  of 
learning. 

LOIS  HARRIS 

Lois  is  a  hard-working  councillor,  and  is  responsible 
for  the  delicious  sandwiches  at  the  dances.  She  never 
runs  away  from  an  argument,  in  class  or  out,  and 
finds  it  necessary  to  mutter  aloud  in  French  lectures 
to  get  the  full  sense  of  "Caoitaine  Fracasse."  "What 
are  you  laughing  at.  Miss  Harris?" 

GRETA  HEBDEN 

Greta  arrived  after  Christmas  with  a  blank  notebook 
and  a  new  pencil  to  lead  a  comfortable  9-unit  exis- 
tence. She  is  very  fond  of  3  to  4  o'clock  French 
lectures  "because  Madame  is  in  a  good  mood." 

ROGNVALD  HEDDLE 

Ronnie  looks  sane  and  sensible;  but  he  too  smokes  a 
pipe:  and  moreover,  he  composes  poetry  by  the  ream, 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  only  good  rhyme  he  ever 
made  involved  the  term  "orthohyydroxquinoline." 
It  would  seem  from  this  that  he  is  in  love,  although 
he  is  supposed  to  be  a  misogynist. 
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HOWARD  HIPKIN 

Howard  has  lots  of  spare  time  while  working  at  the 
High  School  as  Chem.  Lab.  Assistant,  and  spends 
most  of  it  thinking  up  funny  things  about  the  funny 
people  doing  funny  things  all  around  him.  Hence  he 
is  responsible  for  much  of  the  humour  in  this  Annual. 
But  don't  judge  hastily;  he  has  cleared  himself  by 
his  relentless  criticism  of  things  literary. 

MARGARET  HOWROYD 

Margaret  started  out  in  September  with  serious  in- 
tentions and  six  subjects,  but  soon  became  her  normal 
self.  She  is  one  of  the  leading  lights  of  the  Women's 
Undergraduate  Society  and  is  an  energetic  member  of 
the  I.R.C.  and  the  Players'  Club  executives. 

CARRON  JAMESON 

"Scotty"  is  president  of  Literary  and  Scientific,  speaks 
with  a  drawl,  smokes  a  pipe,  makes  home-brew  in 
his  basement,  and  composes  operas  in  his  spare  time, 
takin^  the  leading  roles  himself.  As  a  chemist  he 
is  collosal.  "1  wonder  what  happens  if  I  beat  it.3" 
on  Carron's  lips,  explains  most  of  the  fun  in  Chem. 
Lab.  Carron  incidentally  is  the  inventor  of  the 
Jameson  Rapid  Copier  for  Biology  Drawings. 

CLAUDIA  JESSE 

Claudia  is  atoning  for  past  sins  with  a  certain  amount 
of  work  this  year  (but  not  too  much).  She  is  the 
only  student  we  have  ever  seen  who  could  grin  at 
9  o'clock  on  Monday  morning. 

KAY  JUNGET 

Kay  came  out  west  for  her  health,  but  finds  that  the 
tension  of  Zo.  lectures  is  making  her  a  nervous  wreck. 
She  has  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best 
dancers  in  College,  but  the  constant  companionship 
of  Doris  has  given  her  an  inferiority  complex. 

RUTH  KENNEDY 

Ruth  feels  life  would  be  a  bed  of  roses  if  the  Romans 
had  spoken  Greek,  and  relieved  her  of  Latin  transla- 
tion. Her  ready  blushes  at  awkward  moments  arc 
a  great  annoyance  to  her  because  "I'm  not  really 
embarrassed  at  all."  Ruth  spends  her  leisure  hours 
attending  S.C.M.  meetings. 

JACK  KERMODE 

Jack  is  another  of  College's  unknown  quantities 
x2y"'z:!Vab.     Nobody   knows   anything   about  him, 

4qrm 

except  possibly  Mr.  Black,  and  he  won't  tell.  Who 
is  he?  What  does  he  do?  Where  does  he  live? 
What  does  he  think  about  that  suffragette  movement 
commonly  called  the  W. U.S.?  Ah,  sweet  myster/ 
of  life! 
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GEORGE  KIDD 

He  surprised  everybody  by  his  marvelous  portrayal 
of  Uncle  Bernard  in  the  play.  The  shock  was  all 
the  greater  because  George  is  such  a  quiet  iad  around 
the  College;  says  "please"  when  he  asks  for  any- 
thing; and  does  his  assignments  faithfully. 

LEE  LEIGHTON 

We  have  here  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  mas- 
culinity to  be  placed  on  the  block  of  Editorial  criti 
cism  since  the  beginning  of  Annuals.  Note  the  lean, 
poetic  expression,  the  slightly  cynical  smile,  the  cute 
widows  peak,  and  the  broad  shoulders.  And  remem- 
ber that  mellow  voice  as  it  sonorously  declaimed  the 
lines  of  the  immoral  Mr.  Priestly? 

RUTH  LEUNG 

Our  little  fashion-plate.  Ruth  is  not  afraid  to  uphold 
her  own  opinion,  although  she  wisely  remains  quiet 
when  arguments  become  futile.  She  never  asks  ques- 
tions for  the  same  reason  we  don't — we're  too  shy. 

JACK  McCABE 

Every  day  Jack  revels  in  volumes  of  mathematics  and 
economics,  and  then  goes  home  to  trace  the  rise 
and  fall  of  the  Erench  language.  He  supports  the 
non-radical  side  in  all  our  stirring  Commons  debates, 
thereby  raising  the  ire  of  Mr.  Whittaker.  He  suffers 
from  insomnia  because  he  never  sees  a  joke  until  the 
wee  sma'  hours. 

GRAHAM  McCALL 

Graham  is  found  asleep  in  all  French  lectures,  and 
can  also  be  identified  by  his  odd  custom  of  jumping 
up  and  down  and  yelling  vituperation  at  the  referee 
in  any  basketball  game.  He  runs  men's  sports  in 
the  College  and  is  usually  found  near  Hamish,  but 
can't  be  blamed  for  that.  He  thinks  Bernie  is  awfly 
nice.    So  what?    So  do  we. 

WILLIAM  MacGILLIVRAY 

Just  look  at  him.  A  smile  like  that  would  have 
put  the  Players'  Club  on  easy  street,  and  Bill  has 
unlimited  dramatic  ability.  Unfortunately  though, 
he  has  been  forced  to  confine  his  extra-curricular 
activities  to  rugby  and  Ward  9,  and  he  is  equally  at 
home  in  either.  Bill  has  a  disarming  appearance, 
but  try  to  stick  him  in  Calculus  and  see  what  happens. 

DOUGLAS  McINTRYE 

Doug  can  tap-dance,  play  the  bagpipes,  and  debate 
like  an  expert;  but  he  has  never  learned  how  to 
balance  a  cup  of  coffee.  Rumor  hath  it  that  he  is 
headed  for  the  bar — perhaps  that  is  why  he  lives  in 
Esquimalt. 
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KATHLEEN  MacKENZIE 

Kay  came  all  the  way  from  Britannia  Beach  to  acquire 
an  education  at  this  institution,  and  she  seems  to  be 
doing  it,  in  spite  of  her  distaste  for  History  1  Thurs- 
day afternoons.  When  Kay  is  not  drowned  in 
French  translations,  she  is  buried  in  "Slichter." 

HAROLD  MacLEAN 

A  notable  man.  "Mac"  plays  basketball  for  the 
"Capitols"  where  he  maintains  the  team  morale  by 
slapping  backs  and  saying,  "Swell,  fellers,  keep  it 
up"  when  his  team  is  on  the  small  end  of  a  43-19 
score.  His  chief  regret  in  life  is  that  he  once  missed 
a  set-up  by  looking  at  a  blonde,  and  thereby  lost 
the  game.  He  boldly  carries  a  cushion  into  Psych, 
lectures,  but  for  defensive  purposes  only. 

LESLIE  McMAHON 

Les  is  the  inseparable  companion  of  Eddie  Hall.  We 
see  him  seldom,  perhaps  because  he  does  not  like 
Profs.'  pronunciation  of  his  name;  or  perhaps  he 
goes  on  sympathy  strike  with  Eddie. 

RICHARD  MACMILLAN 

Dick  is  Harold's  companion,  assistant,  abettor,  and 
side-kick.  He  is  the  silent  partner  in  the  very  noisy 
corporation  MacLean,  MacMillan,  Matheson,  and 
Thompson,  Co.,  Ltd.  His  disposition  is  unruffled 
and  serene;  but  he  can  be  firm,  as  Danny  discovered 
when  he  tried  to  get  another  gallon  on  credit. 

DORIS  MANNING 

Doris  is  careful  to  laugh  at  Mr.  Savannah's  jokes 
whether  she  gets  them  or  not.  She  explodes  in 
righteous  indignation  at  intervals,  takes  incoherent 
English  notes,  rushes  back  and  forth  from  the  Zo. 
Lab.  and  has  run  down  several  Freshmen.  One  of 
the  quieter  members  of  the  College,  Doris  doesn't  say 
very  much,  but  when  she  does  we  all  listen. 

LILLIAN  MARTIN 

"Will  all  those  who  are  talking  in  the  Library,  please 
stop."  "The  Duchess"  keeps  a  stern  eye  on  all  dis- 
turbers of  the  public  peace.  Her  blond  hair,  just  the 
color  of  Shirley  Temple's,  is  the  envy  of  all  Co-eds, 
but  her  mind  is  above  such  frivolities  (usually). 

DANIEL  MATHESON 

The  noisy,  long-legged,  freckled  driver  of  our  local 
chariot  of  Jehu.  In  English  he  is  absolutely  quiet, 
save  for  his  regular,  deep  breathing;  but  in  a  Pep- 
meeting  Danny's  melodious  tones  can  be  heard  even 
unto  the  Normal  School.  And  furthermore  (this 
is  a  deeo,  dark  secret — don't  tell  a  soul)  he  is  presi- 
dent of  the  Fossils. 
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THOMAS  MAYNE 

The  "stooge  villain"  in  the  play,  where  he  shone  as 
a  disreputable  and  unshaved  gardener — or  was  he? 
We're  still  wondering.  Anyway,  he  was  either  a 
gardener  in  need  of  a  wash  or  a  crook  in  need  of 
bracelets,  and  remarkably  good  as  either. 

BERNICE  MILLER 

Bernie  has  capably  championed  the  suffragette  move- 
ment, as  president  of  the  Women's  Undergraduate 
Society.  She  is  liberal  with  sympathy,  but  is  kind 
enough  not  to  accompany  it  with  advice.  Bernie 
has  never  been  heard  to  make  catty  remarks  (in  spite 
of  priceless  opportunities  in  the  Commons  Room) 
which  is  something  of  a  record. 

DOREEN  MOLLOY 

An  Olympic  sprinter,  Doreen  spends  her  life  dashing 
after  street  cars,  but  arrives  hardly  out  of  breath  at 
5  9  seconds  after  the  bell.  She  is  a  Chemistry  devotee, 
and  hopes  to  rival  Major  Hoople's  inventions. 

VICTOR  MOORE 

Vic  writes  poetry  when  inspired,  but  on  the  rugby 
field  he  plays  a  game  that  gladdens  the  heart  of  the 
least  poetic  onlookers.  As  an  associate-editor  he  was 
very  quiet  and  calm;  and  even  in  the  most  hectic 
moments  has  spread  an  atmosphere  of  soothing  peace. 
Vic  is  one  person  whom  College  has  reformed  (  ! ) 
He  no  longer  comes  to  Greek  lectures  late. 


VICTORIA  NIP 

A  hard  working  student,  who  left  us  shortly  after 
Christmas,  and  escaped  a  history  term  essay.  We 
wish  we  were  all  so  fortunate. 


ROBERT  O'NEIL 

You  see  dat  leetle  feller  wat  walk  lika  da  Roman 
general?  For  da  Annual  he  collecta  da  mon,  da  idea, 
da  Social  Ed.  hairpin,  da  joke,  da  snapshot,  da  ad, 
and  da  stuff.  In  lab.  wit'  assistant,  he  have  wine 
(ethyl  acetate  and  litmus),  women  and  song  (?) 
"Effervescent  for  me,  vare  vould  you  be?" 

JAMES  PEPPER 

Commonly  called  "The  Pessimist"  by  the  Annual 
Board,  because  whenever  anyone  got  a  brilliant  idea, 
such  as  printing  in  asbestos  so  the  Annual  could  not 
be  used  for  lighting  fires,  he  promptly  squelched  it. 
However,  Jim  is  largely  responsible  for  our  funds 
and  has  handled  his  job  excellently,  although  it  was 
probably  more  difficult  this  year  than  on  any  previous 
occasion.    Good  work,  Jim. 
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THOMAS  PEPPER 

A  man  above  all  men.  To  him,  as  Treasurer,  the 
secrets  of  finance,  bookkeepng,  economics,  double 
entry,  profit  and  loss,  are  as  plain  as  the  Fossil's 
initiation  ceremonies.  Ah !  That  so  little  should  be 
denied  him,  and  to  us,  who  ask  a  paltry  50  p2r  cent 
comes  a  report  that  looks  like  an  infinitely  small 
quantity  reduced  to  the  sixteenth  root. 

JEAN  PRATT 

"Hepburn"  gallops  madly  about  the  country  on  a 
chestnut  charger  (by  this  I  mean  horse)  when  the 
Library  gets  too  stuffy.  She  carries  a  portrait  of 
her  favorite  steed  in  her  locket  for  luck,  and  is  an- 
other person  who  knows  all  the  answers  in  French. 

RUTH  PRINGLE 

Ruth  comes  late  to  9  o'clock  English  lectures  on  pur- 
pose, just  to  make  a  dramatic  entrance.  In  spite  of 
our  best  efforts  to  educate  her,  she  has  not  yet 
mastered  the  technique  of  exploding  gracefully  into 
hysterical  giggles  at  Commons  Room  jokes. 

ELLEN  PURVES 

Ellen  has  been  the  life  of  the  Women's  Com- 
mons, has  taken  part  in  one  College  play,  helped  to 
manage  another,  and  has  been  the  brains  behind  this 
annual.  For  Ellen,  instruction  in  satire  as  a  literary 
form,  and  in  the  culinary  art,  are  alike  unnecessary. 
This  Annual  proves  the  former — we'll  vouch  for  the 
latter. 

KAY  RILEY 

As  the  much  overworked  secretary  of  the  I.R.C.  Kay 
receives  more  mail  than  anyone  else  in  the  College. 
She  was  also  one  of  the  prompters  for  the  play.  Kay 
is  a  willing  and  spontaneous  debater,  both  officially 
and  informally,  and  can  win  over  any  audience  with 
a  winsome  lift  of  the  eyebrows. 

JAMES  ROBERTSON 

Madame's  "M'sieur  David,"  but  to  everybody  else 
plain  "Hamish."  He  plays  rugby  solely  because  it 
enables  him  to  sing  in  the  showers.  He  was  business 
manager  of  the  play,  and  did  a  really  good  job. 

STRUAN  ROBERTSON 

The  diplomatic  President  of  the  Council  (his  dip- 
lomacy is  shown  by  the  fact  that  he  never  says  no 
to  the  Annual  Board).  He  finds  Seattle  a  very 
attractive  place,  probably  because  he  likes  the  Alt 
Museum.  Struan  rides  a  bike  in  a  most  unusual  and 
angular  position;  and  has  been  known  to  hide  under 
benches  in  French  lectures. 
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EILEEN  ROPER 

Eileen  is  seldom  seen  at  the  College,  and  is  never  to 
be  found  wasting  time  in  the  locker  rooms.  She  is 
a  quiet  but  steady  worker,  and  is  struggling  manfully 
with  Latin. 

GRACE  SCOTT 

"Little  Scot"  does  her  best  to  remain  inconspicuous 
during  French,  but  Madame  likes  to  hear  her  talk, 
She  is  very  fond  of  the  nth  degree  of  x,  but  confesses 
that  she  can  see  no  point  to  English  essays;  and  finds 
a  Maths,  period  useful  to  bolster  up  her  self-confidence 
after  a  session  with  the  Augustans. 

PAUL  SMITH 

In  High  School  Paul  used  to  give  considerable  atten- 
tion to  academic  matters,  but  College  has  shown  him 
that  there  are  other  things.  The  result — he  still  gets 
first  class  marks  without  any  difficulty,  but  he  now 
finds  time  to  defeat  all  challengers  in  noughts  and 
crosses,  plays  a  fair  game  of  chess,  dips  into  higher 
philosophy  in  conversation  with  Mr.  Whittaker,  and 
is  the  competent  president  of  the  S.C.M. 

DONALD  STEWART 

With  a  profile  like  that,  Don  could  be  a  first  class 
lady-killer;  but  he  pefers  to  kill  men  playing  rugby, 
a  game  in  which  all  the  bruises  are  on  the  exterior. 
Around  College  he  is  seldom  seen  or  heard,  a  virtue 
no  Freshmen  and  few  Sophomores  can  boast. 

MARGARET  STEWART 

Maggie  enlivens  the  lunch  hours  with  tales  of  higher 
society  in  its  lower  moments.  She  lost  several  weeks 
through  illness  after  Christmas,  but  is  making  a 
valiant  attempt  to  catch  up  with  her  work.  We 
wish  her  every  joy  in  April. 

MARGARET  STEVENS 

"Stevie"  has  done  good  work  as  secretary  of  the 
Literary-Arts,  dissecting  the  works  of  Thomas  Hardy 
as  capably  as  if  he  were  a  Zo.  Lab.  codfish.  She 
plays  the  odd  game  of  badminton,  just  to  keep  her 
racquet  from  getting  rusty  till  she  can  devote  her 
full  attention  to  it. 

ISABEL  SULLIVAN 

Isabel  is  chief  balloon-blower-upper  before  the  dances, 
as  the  pleasantly  unofficious  secretary  of  the  Council. 
She  takes  her  notes  down  in  the  form  of  minutes, 
but  has  never  forgotten  herself  so  far  as  to  read  them 
before  the  lecture.  "But  don't  you  think,  Miss  Cann." 
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NEIL  SWAINSON 

The  ambitious  but  successfully  accomplished  pro- 
gram of  the  I.R.C.  was  due  in  part  to  the  efforts  of 
its  president,  one  Neil  Swainson — a  small  boy  who 
has  more  History  and  Economics  packed  under  his 
big  blue  fedora  than  most  of  us  thought  existed. 

DOUGLAS  TAYLOR 

Height  6  feet  2  inches.  Weights  165  lbs.  Blue 
eyes,  fair  hair,  broad  smile,  pink  ears.  When  last 
seen  was  wearing  brown  suit,  blue  shirt,  green  scarf, 
and  red  tie  with  KMnO  stains.  Wanted  dead  or 
alive  for  making  puns  in  the  Zo.  Lab. 

ROBERT  TAYLOR 

Bob  drives  an  impressive  and  shiny  Oldsmobile.  a 
fact  which  helps  to  account  for  his  unusual  popu- 
larity. He  takes  Psychology  so  he  will  be  able  to 
account  for  the  patient's  whims  when  he  follows  in 
the  paternal  footsteps  and  becomes  a  full-blown 
optometrist. 

HERBERT  THOMPSON 

Wild  "Bill"  hails  from  the  dusty  prairies  where  men 
are  men  and  pigs  are  raised  scientifically.  Besides 
knowing  his  potential  football  covers  he  is  an  accom- 
plished hog-caller  and  a  candid  camera  fiend  as  well. 
Circumstantial  evidence  indicates  that  he's  "in"  a 
certain  secret  society  hereabouts,  but — Ssh. 

AUDRIE  THWAITES 

Audrie's  mild  appearance  is  misleading,  for  in  her 
capacity  of  badminton  secretary,  she  is  relentless  con- 
cerning the  payment  of  dues.  She  is  heading  for  a 
librarian's  desk  at  the  completion  of  her  education. 

GEORGE  WHITTAKER 

George's  style  is  sadly  cramped  in  this  capitalistic 
world;  but  in  spite  of  that  he  has  presented  five  peti- 
tions; disturbed  twelve  council  meetings;  held  one 
hundred  and  seventy-three  impromptu  debates  on 
Communism  in  the  Commons;  and  caused  nineteen 
riots  during  Men's  Discussion  Club  meetings.  In  his 
quieter  moments  he  tells  "fish  stories."  Is  he  really 
married  ? 

TARO  YONEDA 

Taro  is  what  we  would  all  like  to  be.  Whether  he 
becomes  a  dentist  or  Canada's  premier,  for  both  of 
which  possibiities  he  has  admirable  qualifications, 
Taro's  future  will  be  a  blessing  for  society.  His 
work  in  Chem.  and  Zo.  are  flawless;  the  same  applies 
to  everything  else  he  does,  and  his  French  is  even 
better  than  that  of  the  Pratts  and  Robertsons. 
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Experience  Spea\s  To  A  Younger 
Generation 

From  DR.  G.  M.  WEIR,  MINISTER  OF  EDUCATION 

% 

Too  often  in  recent  years  has  Canadian  youth  been  taught  the  doctrine  of 
pessimism.  There  is  no  place  for  our  young  people,  it  is  said,  in  Canadian 
commerce  and  industry,  and  the  future  is  depicted  as  "blacker  still." 

I  am  no  believer  in  this,  pessimistic  theory.  Youth  has  always  had  an  initial 
struggle  to  succeed,  and  always  those  with  efficient  personalities  and  some  kind 
of  useful  training  have  found  a  place  or  have  made  one  for  themselves.  Youth, 
even  during  the  depression,  was  doing  this.  Always  there  are  those  to  be  re- 
placed who  have  passed  on,  and  always,  except  in  short,  unusual  periods  of 
economic  upheaval,  there  has  been  an  increase  of  those  who  find  employment. 
This  is  occurring  in  British  Columbia  to-day. 

In  British  Columbia  new  prospects  of  employment  are  increasing  because 
of  the  changed  policy  of  employers  in  the  primary  industries.  Young  men  of 
education  should  consider  these  industries.  In  the  lumbering  industry,  for 
example,  more  of  our  own  young  people  are  being  employed,  and  in  working 
conditions  more  suited  to  young  Canadians.  This  is  true  also  in  mining  and 
related  industries  as  well  as  in  fishing.  Formerly  foreigners  were  largely  em- 
ployed in  these  occupations;  but  it  is  being  found  that  our  own  youth  can  give 
satisfactory  service.  This  fact,  of  course,  should  have  been  know  long  ago.  May 
I  emphasize  the  possibility  of  useful  careers  in  work  of  this  kind. 

Success  in  life  is  more  than  money-making.  It  means  not  merely  success  in 
making  a  living,  but  success  in  living.  Education  contributes  to  success  of  both 
kinds.  Learning  to  master  a  subject,  to  carry  a  project  through  to  completion, 
to  practise  critical  thinking  in  all  fields,  to  learn  to  work  with  others,  to  take 
responsibility  and  to  exercise  leadership  and  initiative — these  factors  contribute 
to  success  in  all  aspects  of  life.  The  world  of  business  has  never  a  sufficient 
number  of  persons  who  have  mastered  these  fundamental  learnings. 

When  employed,  no  matter  how  humble  the  task,  do  it  well;  but  always 
learn  the  job  of  the  man  above  you,  not  to  displace  him,  but  because  there  is 
always  need  of  a  man  who  can  be  depended  upon  to  assume  a  new  responsibility. 

More  serious  than  the  adjustment  of  youth  to  the  business  of  life  is  the 
problem  of  the  middle-aged.  Unemployment  in  middle-life  is  tragic.  It  is  due  to 
many  causes.  Perhaps  the  chief  of  these  causes  receives  too  little  consideration, 
i.e.,  being  stranded  in  a  dying  industry,  and  bad  health.  Young  people  should 
be  careful  to  avoid  dying  industries  as  well  as  prematurely  dying  personalities. 
Failure  to  grow  and  to  gain  new  knowledge  and  skill  also  causes  the  middle-aged 
to  be  maladjusted  in  times  of  economic  change.  Becoming  a  cog  in  the  machine 
and  expecting  others  to  do  the  organizing  and  thinking  produce  the  middle-aged 
ineffective. 

It  is  worthy  of  further  emphasis  that  failure  in  middle-life  is  due  also  to  the 
violation  and  neglect  of  the  laws  of  physical  and  mental  health.  The  world  is 
full  of  men  and  women  of  middle-age  who  are:  really  old  men  and  old  women 
because  they  have  ignored  the  old  virtues  and  respectabilities.  These  old  virtues 
and  respectabilities  are  valid,  not  because  they  are  old,  but  because  they  have 
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withstood  the  tests  of  time.  The  cocktail  theory  of  life  produces  people  who 
break  down  long  before  their  natural  period  of  decline,  but  sound  ideals  of 
upright  living  will  give  strength  and  self-mastery  throughout  a  lifetime.  How- 
ever, modern  youth  resents  preachments.  So  I  offer  my  best  wishes.  May  you 
all  attain  the  success  that  you  may  merit. 

From 

HELEN  GREGORY  MACGILL.  Judge  JUVENILE  COURT.  Vancouver,  B.C. 

The  largely  increasing  number  and  variety  of  social  services  being  promoted 
and  assumed  by  government  departments,  Dominion,  Provincial  or  municipal, 
offer  a  new  field  in  which  some  young  woman  lawyer  might  consider  building 
up  a  special  practice.  She  would  find  little  serious  competition.  While  for  some 
time  there  might  not  be  sufficient  work  to*  make  a  living,  a  glance  at  the  extra- 
ordinary development  of  welfare  legislation  would  indicate  a  new  type  of  pro- 
cedure and  practice.  Harvard  Law  School  regards  social  legislation  of  sufficient 
importance  to  include  it  specially  in  their  course. 

Few  barristers  have  as  yet  interested  themselves  enough  to  make  a  study  of 
our  social  laws.  When  called  upon  in  these  cases  they  evince  a  certain  impatience 
at  unaccustomed  situations.  They  often  feel  unwilling  to  make  the  necessary 
study  of  the  whole  range  of  these  enactments  to  analyze  the  interlocking  and 
connecting  Acts,  or  to  take  the  time  to  search  the  various  Supreme  Court  and 
other  decisions  affecting  these  cases.  In  Juvenile  Courts,  and  in  Adult  Probation 
cases  in  the  other  courts,  young  socially  minded  lawyers  could  not  only  make  a 
valuable  contribution,  but  earn  small  fees. 

The  work  would  prove  of  interest  because  of  the  wider  view  required  to 
meet  problems  in  courts  in  which  though  technicalities  necessarily  impose  certain 
limits  precedents  have  not  the  governing  force  they  have  in  more  formal  law. 
Take  for  example  the  section  in  the  Dominion  Juvenile  Delinquents  Act  which 
reads : 

"No  adjudication  or  other  action  of  a  juvenile  court  with  respect  to 
a  child  shall  be  quashed  or  set  aside  because  of  any  informality,  or  irregularity 
where  it  appears  that  the  disposition  of  the  case  is  in  the  best  interests  of 
the  child."  ' 

As  the  work  of  the  Juvenile  Courts  grows  and  as  the  Adult  Probation 
system  in  other  courts  develops,  more  legal  advisers  versed  in  social  legislation  will 
be  required.  Most  of  the  problems  presented  in  these  cases  are  family  difficulties 
concerning  women  and  children.  The  young  woman  barrister  planning  to  study 
this  field  should  make  a  survey  of  the  general  principles  of  such  enactments  in 
England,  Canada  and  the  United  States.  Many  of  these  Acts  have  been  taken 
holus  bolus  from  similar  legislation  elsewhere,  and  decisions  in  cases  where  some 
such  law  has  long  been  in  force  are  often  enlightening.  One  of  the  essential 
requirements  however  is  that  the  student  has  a  sympathetic  but  analytical  mind. 

Large  and  influential  groups  in  England  are  asking  the  Government  when 
appointing  Juvenile  Court  Judges  to  consider  social  mindedness  as  the  most 
necessary  qualification,  and  that  professional  legal  training  (though  highly  de- 
sirable) be  held  secondary.  None  of  the  women  magistrates  in  England,  I  under- 
stand, are  women  who  have  been  called  to  the  bar,  but  all  have  been  students 
of  welfare  legislation.  The  ideal  equipment  for  such  positions  is  the  socially 
inclined  lawyer. 

However  sympathetic  one  may  feel,  or  however  distressing  Juvenile  Court 
cases  may  be,  decisions,  so  far  as  posssible,  must  be  kept  within  the  four  corners 
of  the  Act.  Successful  appeals  from  Juvenile  Court  judgments  are  bad  for  every- 
body. The  Court  suffers  in  public  esteem  and  in  loss  of  confidence  and  wrong- 
doers are  encouraged  to  continue  in  their  course  relying  upon  successful  appeals 
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to  relieve  them  of  punishment.  Legally  trained  advisors  are  needed  to  aid  in 
interpreting  the  law.  while  at  the  same  time  considering  the  best  interests  of  the 
child,  the  family  and  public  welfare. 

Such  a  specialty  would  have  to  be  carried  with  other  general  practice.  But 
there  would  be  a  prospect  that  with  the  passage  of  time  it  could  be  developed  into 
an  interesting  practice  with  reasonable  fees. 

From  Dr.  Daniel  Buchanan,  Dean  of  the  Faculty  of  Arts  and 
Sciences,  U niversity  of  British  Columbia. 

Each  generation  inherits  some  of  the  problems  of  the  preceding,  creates  some 
of  its  own  and  transmits  a  portion  of  both  species  to  the  succeeding  generation. 
Are  the  totals  accumulating  like  a  national  debt  or  are  operating  costs  and  sinking 
funds  being  duly  met?  Some  of  the  old  stabilities  have  been  more  or  less 
destroyed  by  the  progressive  development  of  industry,  commerce  and  science,  and 
the  tyranny  of  economic  values  is  threatening  democratic  freedom  with  dictator- 
ship and  mutual  confidence  with  distrust.  Shall  experience  speak  out  of  its 
confidence  or  out  of  its  distrust?  If  experience  could  bequeath  to  youth  a  universal 
and  absolute  confidence  in  the  age-old  principle  of  going  the  extra  mile  instead 
of  demanding  safeguards,  the  next  generation  would  become  the  most  effective 
citizens  of  the  world. 

But  these  observations  are  perhaps  too  impersonal  for  a  message  that  should 
be  something  more  than  a  formal  recognition  of  the  affiliation  of  Victoria  College 
with  the  University.  I  wish  therefore,  to  conclude  by  stating  that  my  "ex- 
periences" with  the  "youths"  of  Victoria  College  have  always  been  of  the  most 
pleasant. 


Parliament  Buildings  -  Victoria.  B.  C. 
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WOMEN'S  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
LEFT  TO  RIGHT  (Back  Row)  :  Whittaker,  Jesse,  Eleanor  Peden  (Coach),  Har- 
ris (Captain),  Jones;  FRONT  ROW:  Bennett,  Carter,  McAllister,  Junget. 


Women  s  Bas\etball 


THE  fact  that  a  mere  summary  of  a  losing  team's  play  fails  to  give  the  whole 
truth  is  especially  so  of  this  year's  Women's  Basketball.  Statistically,  the 
season  has  been  unsuccessful,  with  four  games  won  and  eight  lost;  but  in 
reality  it  has  been  highly  satisfactory.  The  girls  have  shown  enthusiasm,  a  will- 
ingness to  work  and  always  an  active  harmony  and  good-fellowship  which  has 
surmounted  many  obstacles.  These  are  the  qualities  which  rate  the  real  worth  of 
a  team. 

Many  of  the  league  games  were  evenly  fought,  and  in  all  of  them  the  stand- 
ard of  play  was  high.  In  addition  to  these  fixtures,  two  friendly  games  were 
played  and  won,  12-6,  against  the  Y.W.C.A.,  and  27-14,  against  Mount  Doug- 
las H.  S. 

The  team  has  been  fortunate  in  again  having  as  coach  Eleanor  Peden,  under 
whose  counsel  there  has  been  much  improvement. 

Thanks  are  due  also  to  Bernice  Miller  and  Doris  Manning,  who  have  ably 
served  as  scorers. 

Results  of  Inter-School  League  Games  are  as  follows: 

With  V.  H.  S. — Lost  12-22.  With  V.  H.  S. — Lost  9-3  2. 
"    Normal— Lost  13-22.  "    O.  B.  H.  S.— Lost  2  1-25. 

"    Provincial  Recreation —  "    Provincial  Recreation — 

Lost  17-23.  Lost  26-28. 

"    Y.W.C.A. — Won  20-5.  "    Y.W.C.A. — Won  24-8. 

"    Normal — Lost  18-23.  "    O.  B.  H.  S.— Lost  9-2  1 . 
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Mens  Basketball 


"GOLDS"  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
LEFT  TO  RIGHT  (Back  Row)  :  Hartley,  Poulson,  Ekins,  Anderton,  Purdy;  Front 
Row.  Robertson,  Home.    Absent:  MacLean  (Captain). 


"BLUES"  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Hudson,  Taylor,  Stevens,  White,  Miller,  Ramsay, 
McCall  (Captain)  . 
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Mens  Bas\etbdll 

THE  College  has  enjoyed  a  very  successful  year  in  the  realm  of  men's  basket- 
ball. Besides  promoting  good  sportsmanship  in  the  College,  the  two  bas- 
ketball teams,  the  "Blues"  and  the  "Golds"  have  made  a  fine  showing  in 
the  Peden  Cup  Series.  Before  Christmas  there  were  few  games,  but  the  players 
practised  hard  and  were  well  prepared  for  the  Peden  Cup  Series,  under  the  excel- 
lent coaching  of  Frank  "Bomber"  Elliot,  to  whom  the  teams  and  the  College 
are  greatly  indebted.  Each  team  won  four  of  six  league  games — a  good  record. 
The  seventh  game  was  Blues  vs.  Golds,  in  which  the  Golds  triumphed.  These 
games  were: 


Golds  vs.  Nuggets  (V.H.S.)  ....27-20 

Golds  vs.  Blacks  (V.H.S.)  25-21 

Golds  vs.  Cardinals  ( V.H.S. )  ..1  9 -2  1 

Golds  vs.  Mt.  View  18-17 

Golds  vs.  Shamrocks  (V.H.S.)  22-23 

Golds  vs.  Mt.  Douglas  37-18 

Golds  vs.  Blues  28-19 


Blues  vs.  Mt.  View  23-22 

Blues  vs.  Blacks   (V.H.S.)  30-20 

Blues  vs.  Mt.  Douglas  30-  8 

Blues  vs.  Shamrocks  (V.H.S.)  30-21 
Blues  vs.  Cardinals   ( V.H.S. ) ._  1  1  - 1  9 

Blues  vs.  Nuggets  (V.H.S.)  11-20 

Blues  vs.  Golds  19-28 


Blues  vs.  Golds 

The  Blues  vs.  Golds  was  advertised  as  the  greatest  game  in  College  history; 
reams  of  poetry  were  written  about  it,  the  Golds  did  a  great  deal  of  talking,  and 
the  "Wallace  Cup  Trophy"  (made  by  Harold  MacLean)  was  set  up  in  the  hall, 
the  reward  for  the  winners.  As  the  Golds  won,  Mr.  Wallace  presented  his  "Cup" 
to  Captain  MacLean  at  the  Team  Banquet. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  great  day,  March  19,  the  Golds  appeared  in  the 
High  School  gym  robed  in  confidence,  and  several  minutes  later  the  Blues  ap- 
peared robed  in  pyjamas  and  horn-rimmed  spectacles.  With  the  whistle  the  Golds 
were  away  to  a  good  start,  taking  the  first  few  baskets.  The  Blues  did  most  of 
their  scoring  in  the  first  half  on  free  shots,  taking  seven  of  these  and  one  field 
basket  for  a  total  of  nine.  The  Golds  sank  three  free  shots  and  six  baskets  for 
fifteen.  Poulson  of  the  Golds  accounted  for  the  greater  part  of  the  scoring,  with 
two  free  shots  and  three  baskets,  two  of  which  were  beautiful  shots  from  centre. 
In  the  second  half,  the  pace  increased  and  the  game  become  rougher.  The  Golds 
being  the  smaller  and  lighter  team  suffered  considerably  in  the  frequent 'collisions, 
but  their  speed  and  neat  footwork  was  noticeably  to  their  advantage.  As  the 
struggle  progressed,  Ekins,  Poulson,  and  Robertson  of  the  Golds  were  benched  on 
personals;  also  Hudson  of  the  Blues.  Although  on  the  long  end  of  the  28-15 
score,  this  left  the  Golds  with  only  four  men  and  the  Blues  began  a  comeback 
with  two  quick  baskets — -only  to  be  cut  short  by  the  final  whistle.  (Of  course 
Doug  Taylor  of  the  Blues  was  out  with  a  sprained  ankle,  but  the  Golds  were  one 
short  too,  not  having  Jim  Purdy.) 

After  this  victory,  only  the  Nuggets  and  the  Cardinals  of  Vic  High  stood 
between  the  Golds  and  the  Peden  Cup,  but  after  a  great  battle  they  bowed  to  de- 
feat before  the  mighty  Nuggets. 

So  ended  the  great  epic  basketball  season  of  1  93  6-3  7. 
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Rugby  Report 


RUGBY 

LEFT   TO    RIGHT    (Back    Row)  :    Sutherland     Brown,    Robertson,  Stewart; 
SECOND  ROW:  McCall  (Councillor,  Men's  Athletics),  Moore,  Ward,  M.  Poyntz, 
Takahashi.  White,  McLauchlan,  Dan  Doswell  (Coach)  :  FRONT  ROW:  Hudson, 
Boyd,  H.  Poyntz,  Miller   (Captain),  Home,  Yoneda,  Lanigan. 

ALTHOUGH  making  a  promising  start,  the  team,  playing  in  the  Intermedi- 
ate League  of  the  V.  R.  U.,  soon  dropped  out  of  the  running  as  far  as 
points  go.     But  with  respect  to  real  Rugby — enthusiasm,  co-operation, 
indomitable  spirit,  and  sportsmanship — there  was  nothing  to  be  desired.  Wins 
were  few,  but  from  the  defeats  much  was  learned;  with  the  result  that  from  almost 
entirely  new  material  College  has  developed  some  measure  of  coordinated  talent. 

The  Kiwanis  Cup  game  with  the  Victoria  High  School  was  lost  8-0.  It 
was  one  of  the  best  performances  of  College  who,  facing  a  faster  and  more  ex- 
perienced backfield,  held  the  lauded  High  fifteen  to  one  score  in  each  half.  The 
game  was  remarkably  even,  with  High  better  utilizing  the  "breaks". 

College  played  several  close  practise  games  with  the  High  Schools'  Repre- 
sentative team,  and  was  fortunate  enough  to  obtain  two  matches  with  the  Uni- 
versity School,  losing  the  first  8-5,  and  winning  the  second  24-3.  We  hope  that 
more  of  these  games  may  be  played  in  the  future. 

To  Dan  Doswell,  who  has  freely  given  of  his  time  and  experience,  is  due 
much  of  the  success  of  the  year.  We  hope  that  Dan  will  be  with  us  again  next 
year. 

The  Team 

"DOC"  MILLER — A  good  captain,  and  has  the  makings  of  a  fine  forward. 
DON  STEWART — A  second-year  man  and  Vice-Captain,  who  proved  a  good 
utility  player. 

TARO  YONEDA — A  gentleman,  a  scholar,  and  a  fine  scrum-half. 
GERRY  WHITE — Hard-worker  and  very  cool;  must  be  more  aggressive. 
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Rugby  Report  [continued] 

FRANK  WARD — P:ast  and  fearless.    Should  develop  into  a  real  good  wing. 
"SAMBO"  TAKAHASHI — A  promising  front-rank  forward  who  enjoys  the 

game  immensely  when  the  rules  are  not  too  strictly  enforced. 
"HAMISH"  ROBERTSON — Very  steady.    Will  make  a  good  fullback. 
HARDY  POYNTZ — A  very  valuable  player.    Too  bad  he  could  not  have  played 

more  games. 

MAX  POYNTZ — When  in  good  condition.  Max  plays  a  good  game. 
VIC  MOORE — A  tower  of  strength  to  this  year's  forward  pack. 
TOM  McLAUCHLAN — A  swell  fellow  and  a  good  forward. 
BILL  MacGILLIVARY — Lots  of  speed.     With  more  practise  would  be  a  fine 
wing. 

JACK  LANIGAN — Not  very  big,  but  always  in  the  thick  of  the  game. 
"SLIM"  HUDSON — A  big  fellow  who  will  make  a  great  forward. 
BOB  HORNE — A  mighty  atom  who  shows  promise. 

LIONEL  COX — An  old-timer  who  this  year  had  one  of  his  best  seasons. 
IAN  BROWN — Should  be  heard  from  as  a  Rugby  player — also  as  a  debater. 
DAVE  BOYD — Plays  a  good,  steady  game. 
GRAHAM  McCALL — An  able  manager. 

Harold  McLean,  Tom  Mabee  and  George  Whittaker  turned  in  fine  games 
against  the  High  School  and  in  several  friendly  games.  Desmond  Burdon-Mur- 
phy,  George  Hodgson  and  George  Clarke  also  have  represented  College. 

Badminton 

ALTHOUGH  not  so  much  to  the  fore  as  last  year,  the  Badminton  Club  is 
having  a  far  from  disappointing  season.    Four  matches  with  outside  teams 
have  been  played — two  lost  to  the  Willows  Juniors  with  scores  of  12-4, 
one  to  Mount  View  H.S.  9-7,  and  one  drawn  with  Oak  Bay  H.S.  8-8. 

The  standard  of  play  has  been  steadily  rising,  and  according  to  advance  no- 
tices the  Annual  Tournament  at  the  Willows  courts  is  going  to  produce  some 
keen  and  interesting  competitions.  We  regret  that  time  forbids  our  recording  the 
results  in  these  pages. 

John  Nation  is  president,  Audrie  Thwaites  secretary,  and  the  Team:  J.  M. 
Eberts,  G.  P.  Kidd,  L.  P.  Leighton,  P.  McDonald,  R.  J.  Nation,  M.  E.  Stevens, 
M.  C.  Sutcliffe,  I.  J.  Thompson,  Audrie  Thwaites  and  F.  E.  W.  Ward. 

Grass  Hoc\ey 

THIS  year  has  seen  the  revival  of  women's  Grass-Hockey.     Play  got  under 
way  at  Christmas,  with  three  games  having  been  played  to  date  and  three 
more  in  the  offing.    The  first  game  was  lost  to  the  Rangers,  5-1  ;  the  sec- 
ond, 8-0,  to  Victoria  High;  and  the  third,  5-2,  to  Oak  Bay  High. 

The  girls  have  throughout  shown  keenness  and  determination,  and  their 
improvement  augurs  well  for  the  remaining  games. 

Lois  Harris  is  coach,  and  the  team:  Ray  Adamson,  Phyllis  Awmack,  Shirley 
Bastin,  Sylvia  Becker,  Ottilie  Boyd  (Captain),  Dorothy  Cook,  Betty  Hall,  Helen 
McKinnon,  Peggy  Murphy,  Frances  Smith,  Annie  Turner  and  Elcy  Whittaker. 
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WE  WILL  STRING  YOUR  TENNIS  RACQUET 
Good,  tight  job 
$2.50 

VICTORIA  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

1002  Broad  Street  Phone  G  6614 


Really  Fresh  Flowers 

Specialists  in 

Bouquets  and  Wreaths 

Seeds  -  Plants  -  Grass  Seed 
Bulbs  -  Fertilizers 
Insecticides 

Ballantyne  Bros.,  Ltd. 

We  Telegraph  Flowers 
Anywhere 
1211  Douglas     Phone  G  24  21 


Said  a  youth  who  for  knowledge 

was  yearning, 
In  those  halls  given  over  to 

learning, 
"For  locks,  keys,  and  scissors 

WAITES'  KEY  SHOP 

are  whizzers, 
So  to  them  should  your  foot- 
steps be  turning." 

719  Fort  Street  Phone  E4713 


Fifty-Two  Years 

Prescription  Specialists 

Prescriptions  accurately  dis- 
pensed of  drugs  of  the  highest 
quality,  by  qualified  pharma- 
cists. 

Victoria's  Leading  Prescription 
Store  W.  H.  Bland,  Mgr. 

The  Owl  Drug  Co.,  Ltd. 

Campbell  Bldg. 
Phones:  G  2112  -  G  0159 


FOR  STYLE  AND 
QUALITY 

O.  H.  DORMAN 

Men's  Clothing  and 
Furnishings 

1328  Douglas  St. 


It's  Cheaper  to  Charter  .  .  . 

•  Keep  the  crowd  together  and  save  money  by  chartering 
our  coaches  for  picnics,  sports  meets,  etc. 

•  We  will  be  glad  to  quote  low  charter  rates  to  any  point 
on  Vancouver  Island.  Phone  Empire  1177  for  details. 

VANCOUVER  ISLAND 
COACH  LINES  LTD. 
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Letters  To  The  Editor 

Dear  Editor: 

I  am  writing  this  with  reference  to  an  article  which  I  had  the  pleasure  to 
read  in  a  former  edition  of  your  truly  magnificent  production.  This  work,  pur- 
porting to  be  a  letter  to  the  editor,  was  presumably  from  a  long-lived  inhabitant 
of  Ward  9,  who  asked  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  the  library.  He  did  not  know 
this  important  fact  because  he  had  lived  in  Ward  9  so  long  that  all  lesser  facts 
had  been  forgotten.  I  am  now  in  a  condition  to  state  that  this  letter  must  have 
been  a  forgery,  because  I  have  lived  in  Ward  9  myself  for  three  days,  and  I  am 
now  almost  starved.  This  experiment  which  I  carried  out  in  a  truly  scientific 
spirit  has  damn  near  killed  me,  because,  fully  believing  the  ridiculous  statements 
in  the  article  I  read  I  took  no  lunch  with  me  and  locked  the  door  behind  me,  after 
which  I  threw  the  key  out  the  window  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  it  fall  down 
a  sewer.  I  was  thus  completely  shut  off  from  the  world.  If  some  of  the  gentle- 
men in  their  eagerness  to  get  a  smoke,  had  not  kicked  the  door  in  I  would  have 
ended  my  brief  existence  then  and  there.  Trusting  that  this  brief  warning  will 
prevent  other  simple  lads  from  emulating  the  sad  experience  of  myself,  I  remain 

Yours  sadly, 

I.  TRYAGAIN. 


Dear  Editor: 

Having  for  the  last  two  years  been  a  regular  reader  of  "Students'  Council 
Minutes,"  I  feel  obliged  to  express,  through  the  medium  for  your  esteemed  pub- 
lication, how  dry  and  complacent  I  have  found  them — pervaded  by  a  kind  of 
somnolent  satisfaction. 

A  vigorous  reform  is  needed — nothing  less  than  a  Recall  to  Reality.  A 
personal,  a  human,  a  sincere  attitude  is  lacking.  Surely  behind  those  portals  of 
council  beat  hearts  mortal  and  fallible.  Then  why  are  we  abused  patrons  served 
with  dull  and  trifling  movings  and  secondings? 

To  my  notice  there  has  come  a  suggestion  that  an  additional  member  be 
appointed  to  the  Council  for  the  sole  purpose  of  revealing  the  heretofore  hidden 
essentials.  Personally,  I  think  that  a  commission  of  no  less  than  five  should  be 
appointed,  to  obviate  bribery  and  intimidation.  The  suggestion  has,  nevertheless, 
a  germ  that  can  be  developed. 

Let  us  know  the  Truth.  Does  S.R.  smoke  a  hookah?  Has  C.J.  (with 
Caruso)  been  ostracised  by  the  Council  members?  Is  it  true  that  he  is  training 
L.H.  to  be  a  prima  donna?  And  does  T.P.  really  keep  the  Council  funds  in 
a  teapot?  These  are  the  things  that  matter — the  real  things  of  life.  For  what 
is  life — (I  will,  at  a  later  date,  and  at  greater  length,  give  my  views  thereon) . 

In  other  words,  a  revised  and  improved  weekly,  "The  Truth  About  the 
Council,"  should  replace  the  heavily  censored  "Students'  Council  Minutes."  I 
do  wish  to  imply  that  it  should  be  a  "scandal  sheet" — although  the  standards 
of  truth  and  reality  will  admit  no  omissions — but  that  it  should  attempt  to  build 
up  some  character  for  the  Council  members,  or  at  least  to  attempt  to  stabilize  their 
sadly  fluxing  reputations.  It  would  at  the  same  time,  obviously,  develop  a  higher 
tone  and  greater  palatability. 

Yours  for  greater  veracity  and  felicity, 

I.  SCRATCHWELL. 
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Letters  To  The  Editcr  continued] 

Dear  Editor: 

I  wish  it  to  be  understood  that  I  am  not  one  of  those  people  who  are 
always  writing  to  the  editors  of  magazines  and  complaining  about  things, 
because  such  is  not  the  case,  and  the  only  reason  I  am  writing  now  is  that  I 
have  made  a  very  remarkable  discovery  which  I  think  you  should  know  about, 
and  in  fact  I  intend  to  give  this  discovery  to  the  world  free  and  gratis,  because 
that  is  the  kind  of  a  man  I  am. 

By  means  of  this  remarkable  idea  we  College  students  will  be  able  to  make 
our  fortunes.  I  have  personally  tested  this  idea  and  it  never  fails.  There  have 
been  other  sure  things  for  playing  the  well-known  game  of  roulette,  but  this 
in  the  only  infallible  method.  And  not  only  does  it  apply  to  roulette,  but  it 
will  work  the  stock-market;  fan-tan;  blackjack;  or  even  tossing  pennies.  I  myself 
have  won  48c  by  betting  on  racing  cockroaches,  and  would  have  done  better  if 
the  Faculty  had  not  interfered. 

In  short  the  method  is  this:  Let  us  take,  for  example,  the  stock  market. 
On  the  way  up  to  College  you  are  undecided  as  to  whether  you  should  play 
Consolidated  Ash-cans  or  Amalgamated  Jailbirds.  As  you  reach  the  College 
you  notice  that  the  flag  is  blowing  straight  Nor'  Nor'  East,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  all  the  weather-cocks  in  town  are  pointing  due  East  Sou'  East.  This  is  an 
omen,  and  besides  it  tells  you  that  you  should  sell  short,  when  and  if  you  ever 
get  a  chance  to  sell.  As  you  go  up  the  stairs  the  third  and  sixth  steps  squeak 
on  E  sharp.  This  is  a  sign  to  play  C.A.  If  the  second  and  twelfth  steps 
squeak  the  last  two  notes  of  Schubert's  Serenade,  you  play  A.J.  After  this  you 
count  the  number  of  steps  until  you  reach  your  first  lecture,  multiply  by 
3333333333.333333339,  and  take  the  square  root.  You  then  substitute  in 
the  following  formula : 

345. 6xy — x2delta  m  (6m5  1  f4eg47  8hm/p7i-dgf68.9)  ;'x5  6%  @  ^4x78960.5  6 
This  gives  the  answer  in  Light  Years,  which  can  easily  be  transformed  to  dollars 
and  cents  by  passing  in  dimethyl-glyoxime  with  an  I.Q.  of  86.4  while  your 
better  half  takes  your  pulse.  The  final  result  is  the  amount  which  you  should 
invest,  although  the  chances  are  that  you  will  not  have  more  than  26c  to  your 
name,  and  will  have  to  spend  that  on  taxi-fare  in  order  to  reach  the  stock 
exchange.    Ah  well. 

Yours  truly, 

HAL  ESKYULATER. 

i      i  1 

Dear  Editor: 

It  is  time  somebody  did  something  about  the  suffragette  movement  which 
pollutes  the  Women's  Commons  with  pointless  noon-hour  meetings  the  few 
sane  women  in  this  College  would  like  the  privilege  of  munching  their  lunch 
without  having  mock  trials  spread  between  the  sandwiches  parliamentary  pro- 
cedure gumming  the  cake  icing  and  reading  Of  the  minutes  drying  up  the  soup 
until  one  could  choke  if  choking  would  do  one  any  good  the  simpy  expressions 
on  the  faces  of  these  women  under-graduates  as  they  sit  in  a  row  along  the  three 
or  four  walls  showing  their  front  teeth  in  an  amiable  titter  at  the  feeble  diluted 
humour  of  she  "who  has  so  kindly  offered  to  speak  to  us  today  girls"  is  disgusting 
in  its  insanity  to  the  point  of  nausea  the  organizing  of  unions  which  commit 
such  monstrosities  as  this  should  be  crushed  relentlessly  the  university  is  no 
place  for  propanganda. 

A  FEW  SANE  WOMEN. 
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Letters  To  The  Editor  [continued] 

Dear  Mr.  Editor: 

As  I  shall  soon  be  leaving  this  dear  old  building  never  to  return  (I  hope)  , 
it  is  only  fitting  that  I  make  some  complaints  and  suggestions  regarding  certain 
aspects  of  College  Life  that  could  be  improved. 

First  I  should  like  to  advocate  the  abolition  of  tuxedos.  Some  male  mem- 
bers of  the  College  think  a  tux  makes  them  appear  sophisticated,  debonaire,  men 
of  the  world.  On  the  contrary,  if  a  boy  is  on  the  dewy  side  of  eighteen,  a  tux, 
far  from  ageing  him,  makes  him  look  as  if  he  were  dressed  for  the  Children's 
Ball  (adv't) .  And  it's  no  treat  for  a  girl  to  dance  with  someone  who  looks  like 
Freddie  Bartholomew  in  costume  for  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy.  Also,  if  you're 
dancing  with  some  poor  soul  whose  mother  thought  he'd  look  so  manly  in  his 
father's  size  46  tuxedo,  and  his  tie  starts  to  crawl  round  his  neck  to  a  point 
just  beneath  his  ear,  and  your  steady  happens  to  be  watching  you,  you're  going 
to  have  a  sweet  time  persuading  him  you  were'nt  really  clinging  that  desperately 
to  the  neck  of  the  poor  unfortunate. 

Another  matter  meriting  the  gravest  consideration  of  every  right  thinking 
person  at  College  is  the  inhuman  vandalism  to  which  the  chairs  and  cushions  in 
the  Women's  Commons  Room  are  subjected  every  Wednesday  night.  Wednesday 
afternoon  we  leave  the  Commons  Room  bright  and  cosy,  each  inviting  arm- 
chair and  pillow  in  place.  Thursday  morninq  we  arrive  at  College  and  what 
do  we  find  in  the  Common  Room — one  lonely  brokendown  armchair  in  the 
middle  of  the  room,  and  one  unhappy-looking  limp  pillow  squashed  on  the 
radiator.  This  week  Cactus-Face  Elmer  didn't  even  leave  us  the  bench  with 
the  broken  leg  that  he  usually  deposits  as  a  kind  of  receipt.  I  would  like  to 
suggest  that  an  emergency  fund  be  immediatelv  collected  from  every  patron  of 
the  Commons  Room  and  Ward  Nine;  for  the  purpose  of  buying  solid  steel 
chains — with  non-pickable  locks — with  which  to  anchor  the  chairs  to  the  floor. 
The  cushions  could  be  stuck  to  the  chains  with  glue,  and  thus  rendered  burglar- 
proof. 

I  should  like  to  congratulate  the  College  on  at  last  attaining  soap  that 
lathers.  For  many  years  the  chief  topic  of  letters  to  the  editor  has  been  the 
unlatherability  of  the  so  called  soap  the  College  provides.  This  year  the  soap 
lathers  and  the  Editor  has  to  write  his  own  letters.  However,  it's  nice  to  know 
the  School  Board  still  reads  the  Annual.  Adieu, 

LENA  POMME. 

1  i  i 

Monsieur  le  Redacteur: — 

Veuillez  accorder  un  peu  d'espace  a  une  lectrice  qui  lit  de  longue  date  et  admire 
d'autant  plus  votre  select  (0)  publication  qu'elle  ne  la  voit  qu'une  fois 
paran.  Croyez  bien  que  je  n'ai  nullement  l'intention  de  causer  baga- 
qu'une  fois  paran.  Croyez  bien  que  je  n'ai  nullement  l'intention  de  causer  baga- 
telles ni  de  faire  de  profondes  reflexions  sur  vos  correspondants ;  loin  de  moi  cet 
esprit  critique  qui  a  si  souvent  anime  d'autres  collaborateurs  erudits  (l)  :  aucune 
attaque  violente  de  ma  part  contre  qui  que  ce  soit  ou  quoi  que  ce  soit  (2)  que  Ton 
puisse  trouver  dans  votre  retraite  sacree  (3)  ,  n'of fensera  la  Muse  du  Journalisme— 
dont  un  savant  abonne  vous  dira  sans  doute  le  nom — la  dite  Muse  quUous  inspire 
les  merveilleuses  elucubrations  dont  se  nourrit  notre  esprit  le  plus  agreablement  du 
monde  (4)  pendant  le  loisir  force  qui  succede  aux  occupations  intellectuelles  de  la 
session  (5  )  . 
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Member : 

Florists'  Telegraph  Delivery 
Ass'n;  Society  of  American 
Florists. 


Me 


FLOWERS 
for  All  Occasions  I 

Phone  G  5422  ;  Nights,  G  4682 
623  Pcmberton  Bldg.  Victoria 


For  a 

DRESS,  HAT,  SUIT 
or  COAT 

TERVO'S 

722  Yates  Street 
Victoria,  B.  C. 


THE  CHEMIST'S 
SHOP 

Supplying 

Medicinal  and 
Pharmaceutical 
Needs  Only 


McGill  &  Orme 

Limited 
PRESCRIPTION  CHEMISTS 

"Fort  at  Broad" 

VICTORIA,  B.  C. 


iFmwral  (Co. 

Established  1867 

7  34  Broughton  Street 
victoria,  b.  c. 

This  is  our  Seventieth 
Anniversary  of 
Business  in 
Victoria 


PHONES : 

E  3614  -  G  7679  -E  4065 
Reginald  Hayward 

Secretary  and  Director 


Quality  Fuel 

OIL  -  COAL  -  WOOD 

Walter  Walker 
8  Sons,  Limited 

Phone  G  7  1  04 
1423  Douglas  Street 


We  always  carry 

a  Full  Line  of  .  .  . 
COLLEGE  TEXT  BOOKS 
and  SUPPLIES 

Litchfield's  Ltd. 

Phone  E  95  1  3  -  1  1  09  Gov't  St. 
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Letters  To  The  Editor  [continued] 

Non.  non.  M.  le  Redacteur  je  voudrais  simplement  vous  presenter  une  re- 
quete  (6)  que  voici  : 

Sachez  que  les  Aines  de  notre  Hotel  (7)  des  Sciences  et  Lettres  ont  beaucoup 
joui  de  leurs  relations  amicables  avec  les  Jeunes  qui  en  font  partie:  leur  gaiete  de 
coeur  (en  dehors  des  cours)  leur  joie  de  vivre  (tout  a  fait  hors  des  cours)  leur 
aptitude  a  preter  l'oreille  a  (8)  toutes  les  voix  excepte  celle  de  l'Aine  qui  park; 
leur  ardeur  juvenile  a  obeir — le  coup  de  sonnette  liberateur;  enfin  l'enthousiame  et 
l'esprit  de  corps  qui  caracterisent  les  reunions  (danses,  thes,  banquets,  sing- 
songs, (9)  jeux,  inclus)  tout  cela  a  transporte  d'aise  les  Aines  qui,  sachant  fort 
bien  que  plus  d'un  Jeune  se  distinguera  dans  l'avenir  et  laissera  sa  marque,  (pas 
d'invitation,  ni  de  sculpture  sur  bancs  et  tables)  les  Aines,  dis-je,  desirent  vivement 
un  souvenir  et  tangible  et  durable  de  ces  futurs  grands  hommes  et  femmes  savantes 
en  embryo. 

On  vous  prie  done  de  commander  a  votre  intelligent  personnel  (10)  d'en- 
tendre,  d'ecouter  (11),  de  noter  les  nombreux  bons  mots,  traits  d'esprit,  exclama- 
tions, remarques,  phrases  dialogue  etc. — dont  la  rumeur  remplit  a  toute  heure  et 
tout  le  jour  vos  entrees,  sorties,  vestibules,  corridors,  escaliers,  vestiaires;  on  en  dit 
aussi  devant  le  tableau  aux  bulletins  et — a  voix  basse,  en  plein  Cours  ! 

N'est-il  pas  dommage  que  tout  cela  ait  ete  dit  pendant  des  annees  sans  qu'on 
en  ait  rien  su  !  (12)  Composez  une  anthologique  Monsieur,  qui  servira  aux 
generations  futures  et  rafraichira  notre  memoire  a  tous;  vous  gagnerez  ainsi  la 
reconnaissance  des  Aines  et  des  Jeunes  de  cette  heureuse  communaute  en  aug- 
mentant  son  prestige  (10). 

En  attendant  le  plaisir  de  lire  ce  qu'ont  dit  nos  futures  celebrites,  recevez  M.  le 
Redacteur  l'assurance  de  mes  sentiments  distingues. 

"Parmi  les  Aines" 

P.S. — Notes  importantes  a  lire. 

(0)  mot  anglais  qui  signifie  choisi.  recherche. 

(1 )  on  peut  tres  bien  omettre  ce  mot. 

(2)  Grammaire  par.  243. 

(3)  la  place  de  cet  adjective  est  ici  tres  importante. 

(4)  expression  volee  au  "Bourgeois"  qui  en  a  beaucoup. 

(5)  phrase  precieuse,  xvii :  ieme  siecle  ! 

(6)  derive  du  verbe  requerir  conjugue  comme  conquerir. 

(7)  grande  et  belle  maison.  pas  pour  les  voyageurs. 

(8)  seulement  employe  au  figure  cela  va  sans  dire. 

(9)  mot  anglais  qui  fait  beaucoup  de  bruit. 

(10)  on  emploie  ces  mots  en  anglais  faute  de  mieux. 

(11)  voir  la  difference  entre  les  deux  mots,  ah  !  ah  ! 

(12)  il  est  permis  de  parodier  Molieure. 


A  lecturer  refers  to  the  term  "ecology"  in  reference  to  a  study  of  park  wild 
life.     Perhaps  he  means  "neckology." 

i      i  1 

Airmen  are  a  clanish  fraternity.     They  realize  the  consequences  of  falling 

out. 
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International  Relations  Club  Conference 

PROBABLY  one  of  the  most  ambitions  tasks  ever  undertaken  by  a  Victoria 
College  society  was  that  of  the  I.R.C.  in  playing  hosts  to  the  I.R.C.  Con- 
ference on  March  12  and  13.  The  responsibilities  of  the  hosts  included  the 
arrangement  of  a  comprehensive  two-day  program,  the  provision  of  billets  for 
over  130  visitors,  and  their  entertainment  while  in  the  city.  Despite  the  magni- 
tude of  the  work  involved,  however,  the  conference  committee  rose  nobly  to  the 
occasion,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  its  efforts  crowned  with  success. 

The  actual  success  of  the  program  was  only  possible  through  the  co-operation 
of  visiting  delegates  and  the  high  caliber  of  the  leadership  provided.  With  regard 
to  the  former,  it  should  be  said  that  on  the  whole,  delegates  came  to  the  conference 
greatly  concerned  about  international  problems,  and  extremely  well  informed 
about  them.  As  for  the  latter,  the  leadership  provided  by  the  Faculty  advisors 
and  other  distinguished  guests  was  of  an  admirable  quality  indeed. 

Beyond  doubt  the  outstanding  leaders  present  were  Miss  Amy  Heminway 
Jones,  I.R.C.  organizer,  Mr.  Clark  Eichelberger,  Director  of  the  League  of 
Nations  Society  in  New  York,  and  Professor  Angus  of  the  University  of  British 
Columbia.  Miss  Jones  with  her  remarkable  organizing  ability  saw  to  it  that 
matters  of  concern  to  the  I.R.C.  groups  were  disposed  of  rapidly  and  well.  Mr. 
Eichelberger,  speaking  at  the  main  banquet,  gave  an  authoritative  analysis  of  the 
present  world  situation  in  an  address  entitled  "Peace  or  War  in  1937  ?"  He 
stated  what  to  him  were  "the  signs  of  the  times,"  and  after  carefully  weighing 
the  gloomy  against  the  bright  prospects,  found  that  there  was  still  much  justi- 
fication for  a  spirit  of  optimism.  He  suggested  that  the  League  of  Nations, 
providing  it  became  as  concerned  to  build  constructively  for  peace  as  it  had  been 
to  prevent  the  outbreak  of  war,  might  yet  be  the  solution  for  our  international 
difficulties.  Professor  Angus  in  a  thoughtful  lecture  on  "The  Far  East"  outlined 
the  conflicting  forces  now  at  work  in  the  Orient,  and  the  possibilities  of  accom- 
plishing peaceful  change.    He  found  that  here  too  there  was  reason  for  hope. 

No  less  important  than  the  main  addresses  were  the  six  Round  Table 
Discussion  Groups  on  the  subjects:  "An  American  Foreign  Policy,"  "The  Far 
East,"  "Peaceful  Change,"  "The  League  of  Nations,"  and  "Dictatorship  and 
Democracy."  Each  group  had  its  Faculty  advisors,  but  all  six  were  under 
student  chairmanship,  and  student  discussion  predominated.  One  would  have 
liked  to  attend  all  the  groups,  but  this  was  impossible.  Excellent  reports  from 
each  group,  however,  largely  made  up  for  the  loss. 

There  are  of  course  some  criticisms  that  could  be  made  with  regard  to  the 
conference.  One  regretted,  for  example,  that  so  much  was  attempted  in  such 
a  short  time,  and  that  too  many  affairs  of  a  social  nature  were  included.  Again, 
billeting  women  students  at  the  homes  of  men,  and  vice  versa,  while  most 
agreeable  from  some  points  of  view,  was  not  in  the  best  interests  of  the  conference. 
These  things  somewhat  detracted  from  the  degree  to  which  the  main  purposes 
of  the  conference  were  accomplished.  It  is  unfortunate  that  those  sessions  which 
were  of  greatest  significance  to  the  I.R.C.  clubs,  as  such,  suffered  particularly 
from  reduced  attendance. 

But  these  things  are  trivial.  The  conference  as  a  whole  was  a  tremendous 
success.  For  this  much  credit  must  go  to  Mr.  Farr,  the  Conference  Director,  not 
alone  for  the  vast  amount  of  work  he  did  himself,  but  even  more  for  the  genius 
with  which  he  inspired  all  others  to  work  with  him.  Special  mention  should 
be  made  too  of  the  splendid  work  done  by  Neil  Swainson,  Conference  Chairman, 
and  Kay  Riley,  Corresponding  Secretary. 
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The  Fungus 
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Coming  upon  you  so  suddenly, 
There  in  the  dim  still  forest, 
Fungus,  your  exquisite  beauty 
Burned  itself  into  my  mind. 
I  woke  to  awareness. 

At  the  foot  of  the  feathery  hemlock 
I  picture  you  quietly  growing; 
Fern  fronds  close  by,  wet  with  rain. 
The  hush  of  the  forest  enfolds  me  again, 
And  almost  I  hear  in  the  stillness 
Not  words,  but  the  pulse  of  all  life. 
"Hush.  Make  no  sound,  let  us  listen." 

Before  words,  before  man,  before  life, 
There  was  quiet. 

Then  a  movement  of  life  in  the  water 

Back  through  the  ages  life  reaches 

To  that  which  eludes  all  our  knowing. 

Forward  through  eons  of  time, 

To  forms  we  cannot  conceive  of. 

We  are  a  part  of  that  stream. 

We  are  a  part  of  that  movement  of 

Life  and  of  growth. 

Life  in  me  is  self-conscious 

Confusion  of  mind  and  emotion. 

Life  in  you  is  so  simple,  serene  as  a  dream — 

As  a  dream  all  unwilled. 

I  have  will,  but  my  will  brings  me 

Torment  of  choice. — 

Oh,  for  your  stillness 

I  can  thrill  to  your  beauty.    It  burns  me. 
Beauty  and  stillness, 
Burn  deep. 


Telephone  G  at  den  6842 

MORGAN'S  SHOE  STORE 

"SHOES  $5.00  and  Under" 


— E.J.M. 


1405  Douglas  Street 


Victoria,  B.  C. 
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compliments  VANCOUVER  DRUG  CO.,  LTD. 

Largest  Retail  Druggist  in  Western  Canada — Free  Motorcycle  Delivery 
TWO  STORES  AT  YOUR  SERVICE: 
Douglas  at  Fort — PHONE  E  23  3  1         Douglas  at  Yates — PHONE  E  8913 


•'Say  It  With  Flowers" 

BROWN'S  VICTORIA 
NURSERIES,  LTD. 

Leading'  Florists  and  Seedsmen 
Flowers   for   Every    Occasion  ! 

Anywhere  and  Anytime  1 

We  carry  a  Full  Line  of  Flower 
and  Vegetable  Seeds. 

Members,  F.T.D.  Ass'n. 

Phones  G  6612  -  G  3521 
618  View  St.         Victoria,  B.  C. 


SPORTS  TROUSERS  .  .  . 
.    .    TWEEDS  -  FLANNELS 

Plain  Shades,  Smart  Checks  I 
Styled  for  Young  Men  ...  20 

to  23   inch  bottoms. 
$3.50  -  $3.95  -  $4.50  -  $5.00 

PRICE  8  SMITH,  LTD. 

614  Yates  Street 


Precision  Quality  .  .  . 
LITTLE  &  TAYLOR 

",4s  Always  .  .  .  Quality 
Merchandise." 
1209  DOUGLAS  STREET 
(Say ward  Bldg.) 
Phone  G  5812 


ANGUS  CAMPBELL 

&  Co.,  Limited 
1008-10  Government  Street 

WOMEN'S  AND  CHILDREN'S 
WEARING  APPAREL 
at 

ATTRACTIVE 
PRICES  I 


Compliments 
of 

Columbia  Paper 

Co.,  Limited 


Smart  Footwear 
for  Every 
Occasion 

James  Maynard 
Ltd. 

649  Yates  St.   -  Phone  G  6514 
J.  G.  Simpson,  Mgr. 


DOMINION  HOTEL 
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Confessions  Of  A  Lab.  Assistant 

I AM  dying  now.  They  try  to  fool  me,  to  tell  me  that  I  will  soon  be  better, 
that  it  will  not  be  long  until  I  return  to  my  beloved  stinks  and  messes;  but 
they  cannot  deceive  me,  who  have  so  often  deceived  others.  No,  I  am  aware 
that  death  draws  near,  and  with  its  approach,  the  weight  on  my  soul  becomes 
heavy,  heavier  than  I  can  bear.  I  must  tell  it  all.  Give  me  a  pen,  that  I  may 
confess  these  awful  things  which  have  oppressed  me  so  long,  and  then  die.  Ah, 
that  is  better.  Put  pillows  behind  me  that  I  may  write.  My  hand — how  it 
shakes.  It  never  shook  like  this  before,  not  even  when  I  mixed  those  terrible, 
and  deceitful  unknows  which  drove  so  many  young  students  stark,  staring  mad. 
I  can  see  them  now — they  haunt  me  at  nights — those  young  white  faces  with 
the  wide,  blank  eyes  and  the  twitching  lips.  I  see  them  all — young  Hedling, 
who  laughed  at  chemistry,  until  he  reached  his  generals;  and  Miss  Milton,  who 
foamed  at  the  mouth  when  her  unknown  turned  purple;  and  Fawcite,  who 
dragged  bravely  on  for  a  long  time  but  finally  died  from  an  over-dose  of  tri- 
nitroprussiate.  All  are  gone  now — all  except  me,  and  soon  I  will  go  too.  I 
wonder  what  the  nether  regions  are  like.  I  suppose  it  will  resemble  the  heart 
of  a  bunsen  flame,  just  above  the  blue  cone,  with  molten  glass  flowing  like  water, 
and  the  air  full  of  ammonia  fumes. 

How  often  have  I  mixed  unknowns!  It  was  my  chief  delight  and  joy. 
Well  do  I  remember  the  procedure.  First  I  would  write  the  number  of  the 
unknown  with  disappearing  ink,  so  that  when  thev  came  to  report  it,  the  number 
was  gone.  Then  I  scraped  some  dust  off  the  floor,  filed  a  little  bit  of  the  desk 
top,  crumpled  some  burnt  paper  over  it,  added  some  ground  glass  and  pulverized 
a  fly  to  lend  variety.  This  mixture  I  put  in  the  bottle,  added  a  drop  of  ink  and 
a  bit  of  soap,  poured  in  zylene  cyanol  to  colour  it,  and  a  drop  of  glue,  so  that 
the  unfortunate  student  could  not  remove  the  unknown  without  breaking  the 
bottle.  How  I  gloated  over  their  struggles  and  watched  them  become  thin  and 
wan — pale  shadows  of  their  former  selves.  I  chuckled  to  myself  and  hugged  an 
acid  bottle  to  keep  from  bursting  into  screams  of  laughter. 

There  was  one  who  almost  stumped  me.  He  found  what  was  in  my 
terrible  unknowns,  but  even  he  was  finally  overcome.  I  gave  him  a  real  unknown, 
with  copper,  arsenic  and  lead  in  it.  That  fooled  him.  He  thought  the  arsenic 
was  pulverized  fly.  When  he  found  it  was  wrong  he  went  out  to  the  store- 
room with  murder  in  his  eye.  I  laughed  in  his  face  and  thrust  a  stirring  rod 
through  his  brain.  I  put  his  corpse  in  the  sink  and  poured  concentrated  sul- 
phuric acid  over  it  and  washed  him  down  the  drain.  The  remains  I  used  in 
unknowns.  How  I  gloated  over  that.  A  good  joke,  was  it  not?  Ha  Ha — 
Ha— Ha  

I  grow  faint.  Quick.  Bathe  my  temples  with  orthohydroxoquiniline, 
and  give  me  a  sip  of  ethyl  acetate.  Ah,  that  is  better.  A  drop  of  amyl  alcohol] 
on  my  nose  and  I  will  be  completely  revived.  Now  I  must  go  on  with  my 
sad  tale. 

The  reagents  also  were  doctored  by  me  in  my  brilliance.  I  gave  them 
ammonia  in  the  hydrochloric  acid  bottle,  ammonium  nitrate  in  the  manganous 
chloride,  and  red  ink  in  the  potassium  dichromate.  I  put  lead  in  the  zinc,  tin 
in  the  mercury,  boiled  eggs  in  the  magnesia  mixture,  bread  crumbs  in  the  coffee, 
and  arsenic  in  their  lunches.  I  put  sand  in  the  salt,  glue  in  the  cleaning  fluid, 
and  mud,  in  the  note-books.     A  good  joke.     Laugh,  clown,  laugh.     Ha  Ha — 

Ha — hack  hack.    A  mere  nothing,  my  dear  Antonio  lead  acetate  in  the  

A  good  joke  ground  glass.    Yes  ...  I  will  tell  all  laugh,  clown  

Tri-nitroquinoxol  
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Laburnum  Grove 

ALTHOUGH  rehearsals  were  delayed  for  several  weeks  by  the  illness  of  the 
director  and  cast,  the  Players'  Club  succeeded  in  providing  two  hours  of 
first-class  entertainment  at  their  annual  presentation  "Laburnum  Grove," 
in  the  Victoria  High  School  Auditorium  on  February  2  6  and  27. 

After  some  rather  uninteresting  opening  dialogue,  the  plot  finally  got  under 
way.  A  feeling  of  suspense  was  very  successfully  created  in  the  audience,  working 
up  to  a  climax  towards  the  end  of  the  third  act.  The  dialogue  for  the  most  part 
is  very  amusing,  and  interest  was  sustained  throughout.  The  weakest  point  in 
the  play  was  the  last  effect  before  the  final  curtain,  where  the  lines  tend  to  be 
ambiguous,  leaving  the  audience  expecting  another  act. 

On  the  whole,  the  play  was  extremely  well  cast.  David  Boyd  ably  played 
the  difficult  role  of  George  Radfern,  although  at  times  he  did  not  get  the  proper 
effect  of  age  in  his  voice  and  movements.  There  was  possibly  not  enough  con- 
trast between  George  Radfern  as  the  quiet,  home-loving  father,  and  as  a  brilliant 
member  of  a  ring  of  international  forgers.  The  extreme  paleness  of  his  make-up 
detracted  considerably  from  an  excellent  characterization,  making  him  resemble 
someone  returned  from  the  grave.  Joyce  Harvey,  as  Mrs.  Radfern,  gave  a 
carefully  studied  performance.  Although  restraint  is  required  in  the  charac- 
terization of  Mrs.  Radfern,  we  felt  that  Miss  Harvey  was  rather  too  restrained, 
and  that  her  acting  lacked  the  necessary  vitality.  However,  the  scene  in  which 
she  orders  the  Baxleys  out  of  the  house  was  outstanding;  here  she  was  really 
in  character,  and  showed  her  capabilities. 

Kay  Coates  gave  the  best  performance  among  the  women  in  the  cast.  Her 
portrayal  of  Elcy  Radfern  was  thoroughly  delightful;  she  was  particularly  good 
in  the  final  scene  at  the  end  of  the  third  act,  where  she  was  virtually  carried  away 
with  joy  and  excitement.  She  really  made  the  audience  feel  with  her.  Robert 
Tait  was  satisfactory  as  Harold  Russ,  her  "fair-weather"  fiance,  although  his 
voice  lacked  variation,  and  he  was  inclined  to  race  through  his  lines. 

Most  of  the  comedy  was  supplied  by  George  Kidd  and  Luella  Ketcheson 
as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baxley,  the  unwanted  in-laws.  Mr.  Kidd  had  the  advantage 
of  a  part  which  was  tailor-made  for  him.  He  made  the  most  of  this  great 
asset,  with  the  result  that  his  was  the  outstanding  performance  of  the  evening. 
Miss  Ketcheson  gave  a  good  characterization  of  the  shrewish  aunt,  although  the 
effect  was  largely  destroyed  in  the  Friday  performance  by  her  undue  emphasis  of 
certain  words,  making  the  rest  of  her  sentence  inaudible.  She  practically  over- 
came this  weakness  on  Saturday  evening,  and  gave  a  tremendously  improved 
characterization. 

About  a  month  before  the  play,  Lee  Leighton  filled  the  vacancy  caused  when 
John  Twining  left  the  club,  and  played  Inspector  Stack.  During  the  first  per- 
formance he  spoke  too  quickly,  and  could  not  be  heard  at  the  back  of  the 
auditorium.  Fortunately,  he  remedied  this  defect  on  the  second  night.  His 
sense  of  climax  was  excellent,  and  his  acting  on  Saturday  night  rivalled  Mr.  Kidd's. 

Our  only  complaint  with  Tom  Mayne's  role  is  that  it  was  not  long 
enough.  He  took  full  advantage  of  his  few  opportunities,  and  it  is  unfortunate 
that  he  did  not  have  a  more  prominent  part.  Ronald  Jeune  was  an  imposing 
constable  in  a  small  but  significant  role. 

The  direction,  scenery,  lighting  and  costumes  were  excellent,  and  added  to 
the  high  quality  of  the  production. 

If  "Laburnum  Grove"  had  had  the  advantage  of  extra  rehearsals,  the 
director,  Major  Bullock-Webster,  could  have  remedied  certain  slight  imper- 
fections of  detail,  making  it  a  truly  oustanding  performance. 
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Short  Short  Story 


HIS  conscience  smote  him.  Quietly  he  pushed  open  the  door  and  waited 
for  his  wife's  gentle:  "Is  that  you,  John?"  from  the  bedroom.  But 
there  was  no  sound.  Had  she,  then,  gone  to  spend  the  night  with  her 
sister  as  she  occasionally  did  after  their  quarrels?  He  saw  now,  after  an  evening's 
reflection  that  he  had  been  wrong,  despite  the  high-handed  way  he  had  stalked 
out  three  hours  earlier,  and  he  felt  repentant.  No,  she  was  not  in  the  bedroom. 
He  walked  down  the  hallway  to  the  study,  thinking  how  differently  they  might 
have  celebrated  his  birthday  but  for  his  stupidity.  Something  about  the  study 
door  made  him  hesitate.  He  felt  as  though  someone  were  waiting  for  him  behind 
its  panels,  but  shrugging  his  shoulders  angrily  at  the  thought,  he  peered  into 
the  room. 

Through  the  window  a  dim  light  came  from  the  street  lamp  on  the  corner. 
Suddenly  his  gaze  reached  the  opposite  side  of  the  room  and  his  whole  body 
stiffened  in  terror.  Could  he  be  awake?  There,  in  the  half-darkness,  a  hideous 
monster  leering  at  him;  he  could  see  the  row  of  gleaming,  smirking  teeth,  ghastly 
teeth  grinning  at  him  in  ghoulish  anticipation.  His  hand,  still  on  the  door  knob, 
seemed  frozen;  his  heart  pounded  madly;  he  strained  his  eyes  to  see  what  lay 
behind  those  phosphorescent  teeth  but  could  distinguish  only  a  bulky,  grotesque 
shadow.  Suddenly  he  found  himself  running  blindly  down  the  hall,  outside  into 
a  night  of  swaying  trees  and  driving  clouds.  He  ran  down  the  deserted  street 
until  at  last  he  came  to  a  cathedral.  He  could  go  no  farther  and  fell  on  the  steps 
in  breathless  exhaustion. 

In  the  cold  dawn  he  dragged  himself  to  his  flat,  scarcely  crediting  his  ex- 
perience yet  still  feeling  the  terror  of  it.  With  the  coming  of  day,  his  courage 
returned  and  he  walked  down  the  street  to  his  home.  All  was  quiet.  The  house 
seemed  asleep  and  he  half  wondered  if  he  were  not  really  lying  in  there  dreaming 
it  all.  He  went  in,  the  sound  of  each  footstep  echoing  through  the  rooms.  He 
stopped  before  the  study  door  but  after  a  moment  opened  it,  scarcely  daring 
to  breathe. 

The  first  sunlight  was  glinting  on  the  shining  white  keys  of  the  new  piano 
that  had  come  the  previous  night,  after  he  had  gone  out — it  was  his  wife's  birth- 
day present  to  him. 


WINONA  K.  B.  BENNETT. 
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The  Blac\est  Day  for  College 

MacLean,  MacLean,  the  Great  MacLean  of  Capitol  renown. 
Called  all  his  Golds  together  to  seize  the  Peden  crown. 
He  put  them  through  their  paces  with  confidence  and  pride, 
And  smiled  in  jubilation  as  he  saw  them  take  their  stride. 

"Home  we  doin',"  beamed  Harold  as  Andrew's  took  the  floor. 
"You're  Purdy  good,"  called  Elcy,  Anderton  still  screamed  for  more. 
"They've  Hartley  missed  a  basket,"  said  Harold  with  a  grin. 
And  clasped  his  hands  above  his  head  as  Poulson  put  one  in. 

But  soon  the  game  was  started  and  the  audience  was  tense. 
Her  knuckles  stood  out  white  and  hard  when  Home  left  the  bench — 
"Hamish'd  again,"  said  Franky,  as  the  ball  rolled  off  the  rim — 
"I  wish  that  blasted  captain  would  organize  his  tim. 

"Ekins  core  if  he  makes  a  basket,"  yelled  the  wild  and  frantic  subs., 
"MacLean  new  top  is  dirty,"  murmured  Purdy  from  the  tubs. 
"The  game  is  won,"  said  Andrew's  as  he  pummelled  vanquished  Mac. 
"THE  BLACKEST  DAY  FOR  COLLEGE,"  was  the  whisper  he  got  back 

— Q.E.D. 
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Bemuddling  Sternutation 

Hast  thou  ever  paled  'neath  that  rhadamantine  sport, 
Plaguing  obstreperously  like  a  grizzling  gort, 
With  tribiased  blurberings,  blasting  all  peace, 
With  its  garroting  snaggling,  enthralling  life's  base? 
'Oft  have  I  cowered  'neath  this  rancorous  rampanting 
That  blights  my  mind,  like  the  adaged  rustic  wares, 

with  blank  cares. 
It  begins  with  a  murmuring  medley  of  muzzery  mutterings, 
Intensifying  intensely  to  a  screaming,  silent,  gibberish  strain, 
Then  fades  away  like  the  wind  on  the  plain. 

BASIL  RICHARDS. 
From  his  "Maddening  Melodies. 
*Editor's  Note. — Use  a  dictionary,  we  had  to. 
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Moonlight  and  Shadows 

HE  STOOD  on  the  balcony  alone,  trying  not  to  hear  the  slow  strains  of 
"The  Blue  Danube."  Behind  him  in  the  dimly-lit  ballroom  couples 
drifted  across  a  gleaming  floor,  and  the  whisper  of  swishing  taffeta  accom- 
panied the  orchestra  with  a  ceaseless  murmur.  A  tired  breeze  sighed  across  the 
rose  garden.  The  court-yard  was  bathed  in  blue  moonlight  from  a  perfect 
silver  crescent  appliqued  on  the  velvet  of  the  sky.  An  ideal  setting  for  the  last 
dance  of  the  term,  if  one  had  the  right  girl,  and  until  a  moment  ago  he  had  had 
the  right  girl.  She  was  in  there  now,  dancing  with  a  tall  blonde  stranger,  her 
cheek  pressed  a  little  too  snugly  against  the  shoulder  of  his  dinner-jacket.  He 
was  white  with  the  anger  of  injured  pride,  remembering  the  way  she  had  smiled 
raptly  up  at  the  invader  as  they  left  him  at  the  edge  of  the  floor  and  moved  away 
among  the  other  dancers.  He  had  heard  her  laugh,  looking  back  at  him  as  he 
turned  toward  the  balcony. 

She  had  been  his  girl,  or  so  he  had  thought.  He  smiled  cynically.  His  girl 
ever  since  he  used  to  help  her  with  her  freshman  essays,  so  that  now,  in  their' 
senior  year,  they  were  known  as  "Tony  and  Cleo."  And  tonight  when  this 
fellow  appeared  at  her  elbow  she  gave  a  little  cry  and  practically  fell  into  his 
arms.  He  felt  again  the  sting  of  the  amused  snickers  from  the  group  who  had 
seen  the  incident,  and  the  agony  of  mortification  in  being  the  object  of  sympathetic 
glances  from  the  dear  old  ladies  at  the  Faculty  table.  Tomorrow  the  whole 
university  would  be  laughing  at  him,  at  the  way  he  had  been  "stood  up." 

His  fingers  touched  the  small  jeweller's  box  in  his  pocket;  he  had  meant  to 
give  it  to  her  tonight.  He  sobbed  hysterically,  hesitated,  then  stepped  to  the 
edge  of  the  balcony. 

A  dark  arc  swung  through  the  air,  there  was  a  thud  on  the  pavement 
below,  then  a  stillness. 

On  the  ballroom  floor  the  girl  was  saying  to  the  tall  young  man.  her 
brother,  ".  .  .  Let's  find  him  now.  I  do  want  you  to  meet  him  and  I  think 
he  is  going  to  propose  tonight." 

Outside,  the  music  sounded  faintly,  as  from  another  world.  He  squared 
his  shoulders,  and  without  a  backward  glance  left  the  balcony. 
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The  l>Aonentous  Page 

I  blush  with  shame,  but  honesty  compels  me  to  admit  that  I  turn  to  the 
"funnies"  first. 

To  explain  why  I  do  this  and  how  they  affect  me  may  need  some  thought 
and  analysis,  but  before  making  any  such  necessary  effort  it  is  comforting  to 
remember  that  archbishops  in  the  privacy  of  their  studies  chortle  over  "Mutt 
and  Jeff";  a  lord  chief  justice  has  been  known  to  laugh  at  the  capers  of  "The 
Katzenjammer  Kids"  while  people  of  humbler  station  derive  cultural  comfort 
from  "Popeye  and  Toar." 

Why  do  I  skip  the  brilliant  editorials,  the  seductive  social  columns  and  even 
pass  over  the  stop  press  sensations  to  peruse  and  digest  the  comic  strip?  The 
answer  is  not  hard  to  seek.  Life  is  so  full  of  study,  concentrated  effort  and  anxiety 
that  my  nature  cries  out  for  relaxation.  To  look  at  a  silly  story  portrayed  in 
rather  vulgar  pictures  gives  me  the  same  sense  of  relief  after  mental  concentration 
as  wallowing  in  the  water-hole  after  ten  hours  behind  a  plough. 

"Little  Stanley"  and  "Mickey  McGuire"  represent  a  type  of  Middle-West 
humor  that  is  refreshing  because  it  is  exotic.  The  "Tarzan"  pictures  have  the 
same  recreational  possibilities  as  have  Rider  Haggard's  stories.  The  chinless 
"Gumps"  act  as  a  salutary  antidote  to  one's  romantic  hero-worship  of  the 
physically  perfect  movie  idols. 

The  "funnies"  bring  one  in  touch  with  the  norm  of  huour  in  different 
stratas  of  social  development.  That  they  are,  in  the  main,  stupid  and  inartistic, 
I  admit.  That  they  inculcate  in  the  young  a  taste  for  course  caricature  is  indis- 
putable; but  though  I  would  prefer  to  be  vigorously  attracted  to  a  consideration 
of  international  politics,  theological  disputes,  financial  expositions  and  the  like. 
I  have  to  admit  that  l  am  irresistibly  allured  bv  the  fascination  of  the  "funnies." 

SANDRO  BULLOCK -WEBSTER. 
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In  affiliation  with  the  University 
of  British  Columbia 


LOCATED  AT  VICTORIA.  B.  C.  in  the  heart  of  the  best 
residential  section  of  the  City — provides  exceptional  op- 
portunities to  students  taking  the  first  two  years  of  the 
Arts  or  Commerce  Courses,  the  work  being  the  same  as  that  of  the 
University. 
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those  intending  to  proceed  to 
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Ode  To  A  Bi.  Student 

What  a  wonderful  bird  the  frog  ar: — 
When  he  stand  he  sit — almost 

When  he  hop  he  fly — almost 

He  ain't  got  no  sense — almost 
He  ain't  got  no  tail  either — almost 
When  he  sit  he  sit  on  what  he  ain't  got — almost. 

Author— "IGNOTUS"  (ALMOST). 
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Our  Advertisers  ... 

In  a  very  few  weeks  you  who  are  now  students  at  Victoria  College  will 
leave  the  campus  for  the  summer.  Some  of  you  will  depart  from  the  city 
immediately.  But  most  of  you  will  stay  in  Victoria  for  some  time.  We.  the 
Editorial  Board  of  this  "Craigdarroch,"  request  that  you  show  your  appreciation 
for  it  in  the  most  practical  manner — by  patronizing  those  local  firms  whose 
advertisements  have  made  this  publication  possible. 
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Alma  Mater 

Time  passes 

And  naught  will  remain 
To  say  I  sojourned  here 

Mid  thcss  gray  stones,  these  painted  turrets: 

My  name  will  be 
But  a  chance  echo 
Caught  on  a  wind,  rustling 
The  grasses, 

For  I  am  of  the  brood 

To  whom  is  given  the  earth  to  love  .  .  . 
Its  fields  to  roam,  its  hills  to  climb 
To  sup  of  its  wild  sweet  nectar. 

I  leave 

No  record  of  achievements  'tained. 

No  grave  surmise  to  tease  immortal  thought, 

But  only  this  .  .  . 

Somewhere  within 

These  deep  recesses,  these  murky  shadows, 
Thess  long  corridors,  where  the  late  sun  throws 
A  light  rapier-thin,  a  lamp  was  lit  .  .  . 
A  dream  was  wrought. 

I  am  too  wise  to  mourn 
The  passing  of  a  lovely  thing, 
And  yet  .  .  . 
And  yet  .  .  . 

— .E.H. 
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First  Tear  Students 


(The  names  listed  below  are  only  those  of  students  who  completed  the 
second  term. ) 


Aaronson.  David  A. 
Adamson.  Laura  E. 
Adamson.  P.  Rachel 
Adeney,  Marie-Louise 
Alexander,  Harold  A. 
Anderson,  M.  Joan 
Anderton.  Robert  V. 
Armstrong.  John  J. 

Barnett,  Howard  B. 
Bastin,  Shirley  A. 
Beaumont.  Audrey  de  G. 
Becker,  Sylvia  M. 
Bennett,  Reginald  B. 
Bennett,  Winona  K. 
Boyd.  David  M. 
Brand.  T.  Michael 
Brown.  Ian  Sutherland 
Bruce,  Charles  A. 
Bullock-Webster.  Sandro 

Carruthers,  Alexander 
Chatham,  Ruth  H. 
Christian,  Phyllis  L. 
Cornwall,  Helen  M. 

Duncan,  W.  Raymond 

Eberts,  James  M. 
Ekins,  Walter  W. 

Gilmer,  Mary  L 
Green.  J.  W.  Ashdown 
Gregory.  Francis  B. 
Greeson,  Jack  E. 


Henmi.  Yaeko 
Holstein-Rathlou, 

Emil  von 
Home.  Robert 
Hudson.  Alan  G. 

Jenkins.  Bertha  E. 
Jesse,  Claudia  E. 
Jeune,  Ronald  F. 
Jones.  Dorothy  May 
Jones,  Etta  L. 
Junget.  Catherine  M. 

Ketcheson,  Luella  K. 

Lanigan.  John  A. 

Mabee.  Thomas  O. 
Manning.  Doris  J. 
Maynard.  Edith  J. 
Meiss.  Thelma  C. 
Miller,  Anna  B. 
Miller.  Richard  C. 
Murphy,  Margaret  A. 
McAllister,  June  K. 
McCoy.  Arthur  G. 
MacDonald.  Margaret  C. 
MacFarlane.  Margaret 
MacGillivary.  William 
Mcintosh.  David  L. 
Mclntyre,  H.  D.  Neil 
McKinnon,  Helen  E. 
McLauchlan,  Thomas  A. 
McMahon,  Leslie  J. 
McPhail,  John  W. 


Petrie,  William 
Pollard.  May 
Poulson,  John  H. 
Poyntz,  Hardy  A. 
Poyntz,  Maxwell  D. 
Prescott,  Beverley 
Pringle,  Ruth  T. 
Purdey,  James  W. 
Purdy,  James  E. 

Ramsay,  William  E. 
Richards.  Basil  T. 
Robinson,  James  A. 
Rushforth,  Lois  W. 

Scurrah.  D.  June 
Sloan,  Betty  G. 
Smith,  Frances  L. 
Squire,  W.  William 
Stevens,  Henry  F. 
Stevens,  Margaret  E. 
Stewart,  Donald  D. 
Stewart,  Margaret  J. 
Sutcliffe,  Margaret 

Tait,  Robert  J. 
Takahashi,  Saburo 
Taylor,  Robert  W. 
Thompson,  Herbert  C. 
Thomson,  Irma  J. 
Titterington,  Mrs.  J. 
Townsend,  Eric 
Turner,  Victor  J. 
Turley,  Frank  M. 
Tyler,  Gerald  H. 


Hall,  Edwin  H. 
Hall.  Elizabeth 
Harlock,  Valentine 
Harrison,  Bryan  E. 
Hartley,  Gordon  F. 
Harvey.  M.  Joyce 


Nation.  R.  John 
Newmarch,  Charles  B. 

Oakes.  Stanley  P. 

Parker.  Noel  Ralph 


Ward,  Frank  E. 
Wellwood.  Kenneth 
White,  Gerald  E. 
Whittaker,  B.  Elcy 
Whittaker,  George 
Whittaker,  Philip 
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A  Commons  Room  Conversation 

"What  kind  of  a  time  did  you  have  at  the  dance  last  night?" 
"Swell,  did  you  get  on  all  right?" 

"Shore  did.    I  was  afraid  I'd  be  a  wallflower,  but  I  was  even  cut  in  on." 
"You  were?    How  many  times?     I  was,  twice." 

"Oh!  I  was  five  times.  I'm  coming  on.  Say,  are  my  feet  sore  this 
morning  !     Most  of  my  partners  just  danced  on  my  feet  instead  of  theirs." 

"I  wish  some  people  would  learn  to  dance  before  they  come  to  places  like 
this.  Some  hayseeds  there  had  never  been  to  a  dance  before.  They  were  so 
clumsy,  and  they  had  no  manners  at  all." 

"I  know.  I  couldn't  stand  some;  of  them,  so  I  sort  of  got  muddled  up 
and  danced  with  someone  else  and  then  was  so,  so  sorry,  but  'Wasn't  theirs  the 
next  one?'  It  worked  quite  well.  But  say,  did  you  keep  your  escort  waiting? 
I  did  mine.    Ten  whole  minutes.  Whew!" 

"No,  I  forgot  to.  But  what  kind  of  a  corsage  didj  you  get?  I  got  three 
pink  carnations,  with  some  greenery  and  silver  ribbon." 

"I  only  got  two  red  ones,  but  with  yards  of  ribbon.  Did  you  use  any 
cosmetics.    I  didn't  dare  after  the  debate  the  day  before." 

"Sure  I  did.  That  didn't  apply  to  us.  Anyway,  I  think  it's  a  crazy  idea. 
What  would  girls  look  like  if  they  didn't  put  a  little  make-up  on?" 

"Who  asked  you  for  dances?  Did  that  tall  dark  one  who  sits  across  from 
us  in  French  ask  you?" 

"Sure  thing.    And  was  I  thrilled  !     I  didn't  get  over  it  for  ages." 

"Were  you  taken  to  supper  after?  We  went  down  town,  and  turned  one 
of  the  cafes  upside  down.  I  heard  the  other  day  that  that  cafe's  going  broke. 
I  shouldn't  be  surprised.  Then  getting  into  the  car  again  we  saw  a  fight  in  one 
of  the  cafes.  It  was  a  regular  free-for-all.  Two  men  got  thrown  out.  Then 
a  policeman  came  and  began  taking  names.     Gee,  I  was  almost  scared." 

"Gosh,  I  hadn't  heard  about  that.    Were  any  College  kids  in  there?" 

"I  heard  they'd  got  thrown  out  earlier.     I  don't  know  though." 

"We  went  straight  home.  Was  I  mad!  When  someone  takes  you  out 
they  might  at  least  entertain  you  properly.  I  missed  all  the  fun,  and  was  I  fed  up 
at  getting  home  at  12:30.  My  family  wondered  what  had  struck  me.  It  was 
hardly  worth  going." 

"Oh,  you  don't  mean  that!  I  think  it  was  lots  of  fun.  I'm  looking 
forward  to  the  next." 

"Oh  yes,  I  was  just  kidding.     I  really  had  a  whale  of  a  good  time. 


EXTRA  COPIES  of  the  PHOTOGRAPHS  in  this  issue  can  be  obtained 
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The  Hills 

(Continued  from  Page  13) 

moment,  everything  was  intensified.  I  see  now  a  clear  picture  of  it  all — not  only 
those  hills,  but  my  mother's  face,  even  to  the  shape  of  her  mouth  as  she  spoke: 
my  father's  legs  stretched  out  on  the  floor  of  the  bandy;  and  the  curve  of  my 
brother's  back  as  he  sat  hunched  up  by  the  bandy-man. 


Those  hills  were  a  feature  of  the  landscape  I  had  grown  accustomed  to.  It 
was  difficult  to  grasp  the  idea  that  I  should  never  see  them  again,  and  eager 
though  I  was  for  new  sights  and  new  experiences,  I  was  very  unwilling  to 
relinquish  the  old.  I  was  too  young,  of  course,  to  analyse  my  feelings  at  the 
time;  I  only  knew  that  I  wished  very  much  to  hold  to  those  hills  always.  In 
an  effort  to  do  so  I  glued  my  eyes  to  them,  and  set  up  a  chant  of  "Good-bye  hills  ! 
Good-bye  hills!  Good-bye  hills!"  till  my  father,  wearying  of  the  monotony  of 
my  song,  asked  me  to  stop. 

I  do  not  remember  the  moment  the  hills  were  actually  cut  off  from  view. 
Perhaps  this  was  because,  when  we  rounded  the  bend,  there  were  other  interests 
to  absorb  me:  or  perhaps  it  was  because  our  moods  are  so  very  transitory  wheni 
we  are  not  yet  six. 

E.  J.  MAYNARD. 
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Financial  Report 

A  brief  provisional  outline  of  the  financial  standing  of  the  Alma  Mater 
Society  for  the  session  1  936-37  is  submitted  herewith. 
Balance  brought  forward: 

Saving's  Account   $387.05 

Current  Account   $315.96 

An  amount  of  $5,  included  in  the  fees  paid  by  the  student  (this  session — 
166).  is  allocated  is  follows: 

1.  $1.00  Annual  Fund.  3.  $  .50  Accident  Fund. 

2.  $  .50  Handbook  Fund.  4.  $3.00  General  Purposes  Fund. 
The  following  grants  have  so  far  been  made: 

1.  $50  Library. 

2.  $50  Badminton  Club. 

3.  $5  0  International  Relations  Club. 

4.  $25  Furniture  for  the  Men's  and  Women's  Commons. 

Of  the  five  dances  held  to  date  (March  25th.  1  937  )  the  Varsity  Ball  only 
showed  a  credit  balance. 


The  College  Play  all  but  paid  for  itself. 
Other  accounts  of  the  A.M.S.  show  the  following  balances: 


1. 

3. 

Athletics   

Dr. 

$124.00 
20.00 

2. 

4: 

Christmas  Cards 

Cr. 

$5.25 
75.00 

Office  

Dr. 

General  ___ 

Dr. 

5. 

Parents'  Reception 

Dr. 

5.00 

6. 

Pennants 

Cr. 

2.25 

7. 

Pins   

Cr. 

12.00 

8. 

Players'  Reception  . 

_..Dr. 

19.00 

9. 

Stationery 

Cr. 

6.30 

10. 

S.C.M.   

Dr. 

16.00 

11.  Team  Banquet  and  Dance   Dr.  $113.95 

TOM  PEPPER.   Treasurer,  A.M.S. 
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THE  STENOTYPE 
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An  Editor's  Joy 

i  i  i 

Getting  out  this  magazine  is  no  picnic. 
If  we  print  jokes  people  say  we  are  silly; 
If  we  don't,  they  say  we  are  too  serious; 
If  we  clip  things  from  other  papers 
We  are  too  lazy  to  write  it  down  ourselves: 
If  we  don't,  we  are  stuck  on  our  own  stuff. 
If  we  stick  close  to  the  job  all  day, 
We  ought  to  be  out  hunting  up  news; 
If  we  do  get  out  and  hustle, 
We  ought  to  be  in  the  office  on  the  job. 
If  we  don't  print  contributions, 
We  don't  appreciate  true  genius; 
If  we  do,  the  paper  is  filled  with  junk. 
If  we  make  a  change  in  a  fellow's  write-up, 
We  are  too  critical ! 
If  we  don't,  we  are  asleep. 
Now,  likely  as  not  someone  will  say  we 
swiped  this  from  another  magazine. 


PARLIAMENT  BUILDINGS  AT  NIGHT   -   VICTORIA,  B.  C. 
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Autographs 


Printed  by 
Diggon-Hibben  Limited 
Victoria,  B.C. 


